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THE  7020  3  W 

VILLAGE  CURATE. 


IF  thou  art  a  curate,  O  reader!  and  haft  already  one  pa- 
rifh  in  thy  pofleffion,  be  contented,  and  feek  not  to  have  two. 
Contentment  is  better  than  to  have  two  livings. 

Many  good  people  belide  Shakefpeare  have  been  born  upon 
the  Avon;  and  one  of  them  was  the  curate  of  the  parilh  of 
Elmwood,  Of  a  family  of  nine  people,  parents  and  children* 
only  he  and  his  daughter  Julia  remained.  This  old  parfon 
t;ould  do  many  things  befide  eat  his  pudding,  drink  his  Oc¬ 
tober  (both  which  he  loved  affedionately),  and  colled:  his 
tithes — thofe  important  qualifications  which  have  been,  from 
lime  immemorial,  annexed  to  the  office  of  a  country  curate. 
He  carried  the  fciences  in  his  head,  and  morality  in  his 
heart — I  mean  fo  far  as  they  are  connected  with  manners 
and  fentiment.  Bcfide  all  this,  he  preached  an  excellent  fer- 
^on,  wore  his  own  grey  hairs,  and  had  the  gout;  but, 
-oove  all,  he  dearly  loved  his  beautiful  daughter  Julia, 

And  well  did  fhe  deferve  his  love. — Sweet  maid!  If  ever, 
I  forget  thee,  may  my  fancy  lofe  her  flights,  and  my  pen  its 
movements  1  If  ever  I  forget  the  majeftic  elegance  of  thy 
form,  or  the  liquid  blue  fwimming  in  thy  eye,  or  the  half- 
rofe  half-lily  colors  glowing  in  th-y  cheek,  like  the  ftreaks  of 
the  Weft  in  a  Jtly  evening — Oh!  if  I  remember  not  the- 
lovely  confufion  o’er  all  thy  features,  when  l  firft  beheld  thee 
in  the  arms  of  thy  ravifher,  may  I  ceafe  to  dream  of  thee! 
If  I  do  not,  Julia ,  mayeft  thou  never  think  of  me  ! 

Such  was  the  daughter  of  the  curate  of  Elmwood— -  a  fair 
form  and  a  pure  heart.  It  was  nourished  in  the  pure  bofom 
of  an  indulgent  and  affectionate  father. 

Though  the  manfion  of  thefe  contented  relatives  rofe  in 
the  centre  of  the  parilh,  it  was  neither  (lately  nor  proud  ; 
•like  ^inhabitants**  it  was  modeft,  and  fcemed  to  retire  into 
an  obfcure  and  (ilent  glade,  formed  between  various  clumps 
of  Ihiubbery,  and  a  ridge  of  riling  ground.  At  a  fmall  dif- 
tance  rolled  the  lilver  Avony  ever  mulical,  now  mantling 
over  a  rocky  channel,  and  novy  gliding  through  green  pl^ijrlk 
and  fields  covered  with  wild  flowers.  Through  tb<;fe  fie(d% 
and  along  thefe  (kirted  banks,  ^often  did  the  curate  and  hl| 
daughter  purfue  their  walk.  In  that  fwtet  hour  of  tht 
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evening  when  the  fun  feems  dropping  behind  the  hills.and 
throws  a  feeble  but  pleafing  beam  over  the  laJf*JaPc»  tbf  J 
mi  lit  vou  fee  them  walking  arm  in  arm,  and  flovl>,  on  the 
/;i  tide.  “  Julia,”  he  would  fay  to  his  clai.ghter  my  | 
dear  Julia,  vou  and  my  parifli  are  the  comforts  of  my  life. 

Ye  are  all  my  children;  but  you,  lull  a,  you  are  tny 
The  thirfty  love  not  to  drink,  nor  the  weary  to  i eft,  mote 
than  1  love  to  look  upon  you.  What  would  become  of  me 
•Vylia  wert  thou  gone?  and  when  I  am  gone,  my  daughter, 
become  of  th«  "  I  hop*.  «  “  ,c 

both  together.”— “  God  grant  it!”  anfwered  the  o  Id  man. 
Thus" peaceably  glided  on  their  lives,  till  an  unhicky  ac- 
dent  in  the  neighboring  parifh  diftnrbed  their  tranquil  i  >. 
The  vicar  of  that  parifli  died.  The  moment  our  curate  was 

informed  of  this,  it  roufed  one  of  h!S  worft  paflums  ;  he  had 
now  but  wifi,  to  be  gratified  in  this  ^orld;  andthat 
to  have  the  neighboring  vicarage  in  his  pofleflion.  My  dear 
father  ”  faid  the  unambitious  Julia ,  “  have  we  not  compe¬ 
tence"  Does  not  this  competence  afford  us  felicity?  and  is 
S» fuffletent Aye  all  that  was 

the  vicarage  lay  fo  fnug,  juft  at  his  own  dooi  ;  he  wanted  to 
have  it  in  bis  power  to  leave  fomethjpg  to  bis  7«4«  1  ^ 
now  that  he  was  fo  very  old,  and  io  very  gouty,  what  a 
comfortable  thing  it  would  be 

to  nerform  fervice  when  he  was  confined  at  homt  .  1  ne  g 
IXSTnUy  a  fnng  thing,  and  would  be  very .conve  e  , 
betides,  he  knew  the  patron  of  the  living;  he  had 
fchoolftllov . — as  good  a  nobleman  as  ever  was  born.  He  was 
certain  of  fuccefc;  it  was  impoflible  that  he  could \  mt  Cue- 
ceed ;  he  had  fet  his  heart  upon  the  thing;  and  Julia,  • 
child,  could  not  oppofe  it. — Here  he  was  right.  .Jit 
fooner  have  expired  at  his  feet.  She  yielded  with  a Ymile. 

But  much  remained  yet  to?be  done.  The  curate  had  talked 
like  a  man  unacquainted  with  calculations,  He  ^ 

(old  as  it  was)  had  got'  the  flart  of  his  judgm  •  f  j  j 
not  confide*  that  lord  C— ,  the  patron  of  the  Vf » 

in  London,  and  that  his  own i  limbs  were  too  go  *  ^  in 

him  thither;  for  per  Ion  a  1  applications  a^ote’ylc  :  ntiJu. 
thefe  cafes.  Betides,  the  clergy,  though  theJ  ^5  C0  thc 
ally  advifmg  their  flocks  to  keep 

good  things  of  heaven  only,  have  an  imliftah le  pi  j »  U 

to  keep  their  own  conftantly  .fixed  upon  the  g 
JinSth^  Every  moment,’  therefore,  was ..rnporUnt  TJ 
lole  a  minute,  was  to  lofc  the  curacy}  and  while  ne  | 
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talking,  fome  other  reverend  brother,  who  had  no  gout  iii 
his  tods,  no  daughter  to  provide  for,  no  want  of  an  afliftaut 
cu”*e»  ?Vght  be  to  his  lordfhip  in  Berkeley fauan. 

1  he  old  man  became  now  greatly  agitated ,  and  that  bo- 
fom  which  ought  to  have  been  the  manlion  of  reiignation 
and  peace,  was  difturbed  by  reftlefs  wilhesand  ill-timed  de- 
.paM*  .!}  he  Sympathetic  loul  of  'Julia  was  tumultuous;  her 
?heart  tbrobMw,tb  guiltlels  pangs  for  the  griefs  of  her  fa- 
*  n-  u*  tr‘ed  to  footb  him»  but  tried  in  vain.  She  argued 
againft  his  willies  ;  but  ihe  was  arguing  againft  the  follies  of 
c  age,  which  are  incurable.  The  evening  came,  but  came 
s  l  a°  ubia  tb,s  m,in  °f  defpair  was  unconfcious  of  its 
».  rma’  ^1S  °4.  was  deaf  to  the  voice  of  nature,  even  when 
nor  "?  t8  were  ^vvec,te'1— at  the  clofe  ot  the  day.  He  hftened 
ci,  ,e  cai 1  s  Vj tbe  hinds,  nor  to  the  rtiftic  mufic  of  the 
fields,  the  flocks  cluttered  in  the  meadows  unnoticed,  and 
P°ured  h's  evening  glories  over  the  landfcape  unre- 
tarded.  Even  Julia  did  not  charm  him ;  he  law  her  kneel  at 
ttis  ide  without  emotion,  and  heard  her  fighs  in  fllence. 

r^hc‘‘  and  a  friend  was  loft  to  happineft— the  only 
friend  too  the  had  in  the  world;  and  forrows  much  lefs  thau 
thele  would  have  murdered  the  peace  of  Julia.  She  had  al- 

handyHkMt  by  Kthf:  fide  of  her  father;  flie  now  clafped  his 
u  °  u  y  U>  ber  own>  and>  fixing  her  blue  eyes  patheti¬ 
cally  on  his  countenance,  begged  that  he  would  not  refufe 

tor/°nyeq,  i-  i-*‘  ^hat  was  that?”— To  permit  her  to  go 
to.  ,,ohcfr  for  the  curacy.  Electricity  could  not 
toiich  him  quicker.  The  voice  of  Julia  was  pathetic,  and  it 
?^‘^ned  h‘ni*  H|S  affections  returned  in  aninftant;  be 
li  aned  over  his  daughter,  and  gave  her  to  underftand  that  it 
was  impofhb'e  to  grant  her  requeft;-  that  he  would  not  part  % 
with  her  for  a  bilhopric,  and  that  Ihe  mutt  not  think  to  part  ^ 
with  him.  Snc  replied,  he  anfwered,  and  Ihe  re-anfweredt 
Ihe  contett  was  long,  ftubborn,  ami  eloquent;  and  though 
there  was  not  much  learning  in  it,  it  abounded  with  nature, 
a  ucher  quality.  Suffice  it  to  lay,  that  Julia  conquered; 
and  Ihe  obtained  with  great  difficulty  what  Ihe  called  the 
honorable  office  of  being  her  father’s  meflenger. 

It  has  been  obferved  already,  that  difpatch  is  one  of  the 
few  raids  to  preferment.  As  no  time  was  therefore  to  be 

Sr  }lWaS  agrecd  that  ftc  ftould  fct  off  the  next  morning. 

I  he  Warwick  ltage  paffed  through  the  neighboring  market- 
town,  and  flie  might  walk  thither  to  meet  it.  The  old  mart 
retired  to  get  ready  his  letters,  and  his  daughter  to  tnaxe 
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her  little  preparations  for  her  journey.  How  they  flept,  them* 
tel ves  know  beft;  but  when  the  morning  cfame,  the  curate^ 
opinions  were  entirely  changed.  He  had  thought  better  upon 
the  fubjeCt,  and  he  had  refolved  not  to  let  her  go.  The  roads 
were  dangerous,  ^nd  London  was  ftill  more  fo;  befides,  fhe 
might  turfi  lick,  or  the  coach  might  be  ovei  turned ;  fhe  might 
be  killed,/ and  he  would  never  fee  her  more.  Julia  knew 
that  thele  fears  were  only  the  tender  workings  of  timid  na- 
ture,  and  Ihe  oppofed  them.  In  fhort,  the  conteft  was  re¬ 
newed  with  its  former  warmth,  and  the  affeCtion  of  the 
daughter  once  more  triumphed  over  the  tendernefs  of  the 
father.  He  contented  again  tojet  her  go,  on  condition  that 
Joe  (his  laborer,  his  gardener,  his  footman,  his  hoftler,  his 
every-thing)  fhould  attend  her  with  his  friendly  care,  lhould 
be  the  companion  of  her  journey. 

Now  this  Joe  was  the  awkwardeft  mortal.  Never,  fure 
did  more  Ample  fquire  page  it  at  the  heels  of  a  fair  lady. 
Neither  the  Sanciio  of  don  Quixote,  nor  the  Pedrillo  of  Rojafoa , 
were  more  arrant  children  of  nature— more  guided  by  native 
limplicity.  He  and  his  occupations  feemed  made  for  each 
other,  fo  exactly  were  they  rdpeClively  fitted.  He  was  never 
famous  but  for  two  things,  viz*  for  whittling  after  his  team 
the  loudeft  and  moft  mufical  notes  of  any  in  the  whole  vil¬ 
lage,  and  for  knitting  (lockings.  This  was  all  the  reputation 
he  had  in  the  world;  and  he  was  now  going  to  fet  out  for 
London  (where  he  had  never  been)  in  high  expectation  of  fee¬ 
ing  fine  things  and  fine  folks,  but  without  any  idea  of  re¬ 
ceiving  treatment  different  from  what  he  had  met  with  in  the 
parifli  of  Elmwood. 

Now,  reader,  flop  a  moment,  and  bethink  thee  of  this 
plan  and  of  this  journey;  and  then  contefs  that  they  were 
highly  worthy  of  the  politic  heads  which  gave  them  birth.  A 
village  virgin,  pure  as  the  fnow-drop  in  the  valley,  attended 
by  a  village  boor;  both  equally  accuftomed  to  travelling,  and 
the  buftle  of  an  Engli/h  turnpike* road;  both  eqti3lly  (killed 
in  the  knowledge  ot  men,  and  of  their  characters,  are  fetfcmg 
out  for  London — for  London ,  I  fay,  in  qutft  of  a  curacy !  The 
thing  was  worthy  of  a  village  curate. 

Our  travellers  were  now  ready  to  begin  their  walk  to  the 
market-town,  which  was  but  four  miles  difiant.  Without 
paltry,  armor,  or  other  retinue  than  the  children  of  the' 
neighborhood  (who  regarded  Julia  as  the  good  and  fair  ge¬ 
nius  of  the  village),  the  cavalcade  fet  out.  Julia  and  her 
father  led  the  van,  and  the  reft  follow  ed.  Joe^  as  if  cOti* 
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fcioiis  that  he  was  entering  upon  a  fervice  of  danger,  aflumed 
ft  ftatelier  port  and  a  more  auguft  vifage ;  and,  with  a  clean 
Ihirt  in  hiS  left  pocket,  much  good  bacon  and  cheefe,  and  a 


lufty  faplihg  in  his  hand,  he  towered  majeftically  forward  in 
the  midft  of  the  children,  with  ftertv  afpeCt  and  long  ftrides. 

'  The  company  had  now  walked  a  mile,  and  were  to  part. 
On  this  trying  occafion  I  could  fay  much,  but  will  not.  To 
defcribe  the  glances  of  affection  and  the  looks  of  love  which 
gliftenedin  every  eye,  which  played  in  every  feature,  would 
be  tedious  to  many  of  rny  gentle  readers.  I  fhall  therefore 
content  myfelf  with  informing  them,  that  in  this  difficult 
fcene  the  Ample  heart  of  the  curate  failed  him ;  his  eyes  con- 
felled  it,  and  he  played  the  wom'an.  The  tender  'Julia 
caught  the  foft  contagion ;  and  from  her  it  palled  to  the  lit¬ 
tle  villagers  who  compofed  her  train.  Joe,  who  now  faw 
what  was  palling  all  around  him,  was  not  willing  to  be  An¬ 
gular  ;  his  eye  forgot  its  haughtinefs  for  a  moment,  and  he 
mixed  his  plaintive  notes  in  the  concert  of  woe.  But  thefe 
lamentations  were  foon  over.  The  curate,  taking  his  daugh¬ 
ter  by  the  hand,  fhowered  bleflings  and  advice  upon  her  in 
great  plenty,  and  bade  her  adieu.  He  then  marched  back 
at  the  head  of  his  young  ffock;  and  our  travellers  fet  forward 
to  the  market-town  with  hafty  pace  and  high  expectations . 

Having  arrived  there,  they  met  the  ftage-coach,  and  took 
their  refpeCtive  Rations;  Julia  in  the  inAde,  dnd  Joe,  like 
her  guardian  angel,  perched  above  her  on  the  top.  The 
coach  contained  feveral  palTengers;  among  whom  was  a 
fooliffi  officer  of  the  guards,  who  peftered  the  lovely  girl 
with  a  deal  of  idle  fmall  talk,  impudent  regard,  and  uncouV- 
teous  gallantry.  Nothing  remarkable  happened,  till  they, 
arrived  at  the  lane  which  is  three  miles  on  the  weft  fide  of 
Uxbridge ;  when  a  very  civil  gentleman  came  to  the  window, 
and  delired  them  to  give  him  all  the  money  they  had.  He 
befpoke  them  very  gently,  -beginning  at  the  right  hand,  man 
by  man,  and  woman  by  woman,  till  he  went  round  to  the 
left  fide.  The  officer  was  unhappily  firft,  and  he  gave  his 
purfe  with  a  fullen  filence.  Julia  was  next,  and  held  her 
little  money  in  her  hand,  but  durft  not  look  toward  the  win¬ 
dow.  A  meagre  cockney  gave  all,  but  begged  a  few  Giil- 
lings  back,  to  carry  him  to  St.  Paul’s.  A  little  fat  woman 
furrendered  her  purfe,  with  a  threat ;  and  a  plain  drelled 
man  regretted  he  had  not  more  for  fo  civil  a  gentleman. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  ind  at  the  next  ftage,  every  one 
cxpreli'ed  his  forrow  as  his  feelings  prompted;  but  they  were 
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cZe°tnh^l  UP°n  th,eir  ,lft  ftaSe’  and  none  *ad  fuch  weighty 
caufe  to  be  aggrieved  as  Julia,  who  had  not  a  friend  Sore 

fc£SffiB»*SS£ 

™S'"' r,‘l ,  “  J' V61*  l.h*w '  it  “at  t“i 

whlrh  L  ih  t  ,g  down  hls  entire  ftock  upon  the  table 

Thi? nas  h'r  w  Stain™  * ft 

ieier  detaii  r”  tS/X””  iM°  ,he  warU^  °»e 

wayman  to  efcape,  when  he  was  feated  fo  advan^eoun^at' 
oaf  .»Pr  Tu- 3n  °fken  faPlin&  ^  his  hand.  «  Youfiunid 
hfm^^^L1?1^3;7  ^  “  "hy  did  "<*  you  attack 

r*  a  #v  ^  n°£  ^  fwoard  by  my  fide  like  von  ** 

replied  joe ,  with  the  greateft  franknefs;  ‘‘  he—he— hefiL 

SSSKSf histraid*  T“»'« 

„1(I!ie,officer  nm?  walked  up  to  Julia,  whofe  embarratT- 
ment  he  peiceived;  and,  taking  her  afide,  told  her  that  he 

hadTt<inth\CaiJ^e  °lher  <orrow»  and  that  he  was  happy  he 

know  the  ST  rCn  >OVC  it;  “  for>”  continued  he^“  I 
tbe  road  too  well  to  venture  my  all  upon  it,  and  td 
eave  myfelf  unprovided  with  refources.  Here  ”  favs  he 

rrg..hhLftoCk'  and  out  'Jit  a  Sende^ 

F  ^.i,he,C  1S  my  corps  de  referee.  I  eave  the  robher  a 
tew  (hillings,  and  I  fecured  this  for  your^ufe.”  Now  lulin 

™mr'  ,k'  »f  thin  affair  limply  ai  !i  ftnod.  „wi  J 
wai  lf  "eCll,  lri  and  ftt  thought  n  ridiculous  for  one  who 
was  many,  many  miles  from  Elmwood ,  and  who  had  not  " 
two-pence  her  pocket,  to  refufe  the  l,»n  ifafew  i  dneas 
which  would  remove  all  her  furrow,.  She  mirrht  probata 

havean  „pportunitJ,0f  hiodogthe  matterto"  £^3 

thi  ioTacv  aidhih“'°"  S  d?a  bc  ad,anc'  tbe  mon'f  upon 
ine  curacy,  and  thus  all  would  be  right  attain  ShetWp 

fore  thanked  him  politely,  and  told  him  that  when  (he  faw 
“lorl  V™ tl  td  S  ^h°ped  t0  *  able  *>  repay  himu 

«  Yes  fir  ”  "  a8  whrat — ^ou  are  S°‘nS  to  viiit  him!'* 

„„i  r  •  T  ,  A  reIation,  I  preiume,  madam.”— “  No  fir 

wh  JnH  !h" Cnd }  h*8  lorddliP  and  my  father  were  great  friends  , 
when  they  young,  and  at  fchool  ”-“,Av,  ay!  you?  i 

« ,.htr’  1  Prefume,  madam,  lives  in  the  country.”— “  Yes,' 
i  he  is  curate  of  Elmwood,  near —  in  Waiihk/hire . 
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«  Yottr  vifit,  ma’am— is  it  a  vifit  of  pleafure  or  bufincfs?’* 

«  Bufmefs,  fir.  1  am  only  come  to  town  with  a  letter  of 
my  father  to  lord  C.  to  folicit  the  curacy  of  — “  O !  I 
underftand  you,  ma’am,  lord  C.  is  my  particular  acquaint¬ 
ance,  and  it  will  give  me  pleafure  to  be  your  protestor  and 
your  guide,  till  I  deliver  you  fafe  and  honorably  to  his  lord- 
llaip.  Would  you  chufe  to  alight,  ma’am,  at  any  particular 
•ilace  in  London?’’—"  No,”  faid  the  fimple  Julia,  “I  in¬ 
tend  to  flay  at  the  inn  all  night,  and  to  wait  upon  Ins  lord* 
fiiip  in  the  morning— “  Ah !  madam,”  replied  the  officer, 

‘‘  you  do  not  know  the  confpfion,  the  difguft,  and  danger 
which  you^will  meet  with  at  the  inn,  I  have  a  mother  in 
town,  who  lives  elegantly.  Be  prevailed  upon  to  be  lodged 
this  night  at  her  houfe.  She  will  receive  you  with  cheerful- 
nefs,  and  treat  you  with  tendernefs.  May  I  perifh,  madam . 
May  I  beg  the  honor  to  know  your  name,  madam?”—"  Ju~ 

Ha." _ «  May  I  perifh,  mifs  Julia,  but  I  am  interefted  in 

your  cafe,  as  fincerely  as  if  you  was  my  own  fifter!”  This 
laft  propofal  was  better  and  better.  To  meet  fo  good  a 
friend!  She  was  certain  her  father’s  prayers  for  her  were 
heard;  and  fhe  thought  fhe  could  not  be  too  thankful  to 
heaven,  nor  to  the  gentleman.  ‘  She  accepted  his  offer;  and 
they  entered  the  ftage-coach. 

As  the  coachman  was  at  this  place  paid  his  full  demand, 
there  was  nothing  to  he  done  but  to  roll  into  town,  and  go 
where  they  pleafed.  The  fat  woman  lived  in  Holborn,  and 
the  coach  flopped  to  fet  her  down.  “  Here  too,  madam,” 
faid  the  officer  to  Julia,  “  we  may  get  out,  for  we  are  near 
home.’’.  The  artful  abruptnefs  and  hurry  of  the  fummons; 
the  confcioufnefs  of  finding  herfelf  fuddenly  in  the  midft  of 
the  immenfe  metropolis,  where  fhe  already  faw  ftrange 
things,  and  expected  to  fee  ftill  ftranger;  her  total  ignorance 
of  every  thing  around  her ;  her  hopes,  her  expectations,  her 
fimplicity,  all  contributed  to  throw  her  mind  into  confuiion, 
her  fpirits,  into  a  flutter.  She  forgot  every  thing;  even  Joe— 
and  Joe,  alas !  forgot  her ;  for  he  was  exactly  in  the  fame  pre¬ 
dicament.  He  was  aftonifhed ;  he.  was  in  a  new  world;  his 
recollection  forfook  him,  and  a  mill  wandered  over-his  eyes; 
he  fat  nailed  to  the  top  of  the  coach,  with  his  mouth  open, 
looking  at  every  thing,  and  feeing  nothing.  In  this  cloud 
Julia  efcaped ;  and  fhe  neither  fpoke  nor  looked  around  her, 
till  her  gallant  commander  led  her  into  Lincoln’ s-inn- fields. 
Now  when  a  young  gentleman,  with  a  young  lady  by  his 
fide,  who  is  refolved  to  follow  him,  finds  himfelf  in  Lincoln' 
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tun- fit  Uls,  the  road  to  Gwent  Garden  lies  diredt;  ’tis  only 
going  up  Qucen-Jireet ,  eroding  the  Lane  and  the  Acre,  and 
there  you  are.  He  conducted  her  into  that  well-known  houfe 
fituated  between  the  Theatre  and  the  Piazza  coffee- houfe. 
The  polite  inhabitants  of  this  houfe  received  the  young  genr 
tleman  with  all  the  freedom  and  civility  of  an  acquaintance, 
which  convinced  Julia  that  he  was  quite  at  home. 

Now,  gentle  reader,  while  our  heroine  and  her  friend  are 
feated  at  a  bottle  of  Madeira,  recoiled!,  and  confefs  whether' 

we  have  not  travelled  to  good  purpofe _ And  now  thou 

wretched  old  man,  thou  ambitious  curate  of  Elmwood,  re¬ 
kindle  your  piety,  and  redouble  your  prayersj  for  your 
daughter  is  in  a  bagnio,  and  without  a  fear. 

Every  thing  that  paired  around  the  lovely  girl  in  this  houfe 
appeared  too  plaufible  for  her  eyes  to  be  opened,  or  her  fuf- 
picion  to  be  roufed,  for  fhe  had  never  been  in  a  tavern  be-  , 
fore ;  and  as  to  the  inceffant  tinkling  of  bells,  and  continual 
running  of  waiters,  why,  bells  and  fervjlnts  muft  be  in  all 
great  families,  and,  no  doubt,  muft  be  conftantly  employed. 
The  deception  I  fay  was  good,  and  every  thing  appeared  ex¬ 
tremely  well,  except  one  .thing;  it  puzzled  her  to  conceive 
why  they  fhould  be  conduced  into  a  bed-chamber.  But 
perhaps,  fhe  thought,  it  was  the  fafhion  in  London ;  and  ' 
fafhion  was  irrefiftable.  He  philtered  the  beverage,  and  Ju¬ 
lia  drank  fparingly;  but’not  fo  her  companion.  Hewasto 
attempt  the  gaining  a  difficult  poll,  and  the  coward  wanted 
fpirits.  The  fecond  bottle  began  to  tune  the  fpirits  of  our 
hero;  his  veins  fwelled,  his  jt&ife  quickened*  his  eyes  glif- 
tened,  and  his  cheeks  glowed;  he  fnatched  the  hand  of  Ju¬ 
lia,  fed  upon  it  with  fury,  and  devoured  it  with  a  tumult  of  * 
unholy  love ;  if  indeed  he  loved  Julia,  it  was  with  the  fen- 
fatioos  of  a  tiger.  She  ftarted  from  his  embraces,  and  re¬ 
treated  fome  paces  from  her  chair.  He  followed,  and  re¬ 
newed  the  attack,  and  fhe  her  refiftance.  He  grew  flronger, 
he  grew  wilder;  his  hand  was  wandering  over  her  charms 
(where  hand  never  wandered  before),  and  he  became  fu-  , 
rious.  Julia  became  faint;  fhe  was  yielding;  her  tender 
frame  was  exhaufted,  and  fhe  could  now  only  fhriekj  A 
fhriek  was  anew  thing  in  thefe  apartments,  and  it  alarmed  a 
gentleman  in  the  adjoining  room,  who,  with  his  coat  off,  a 
dirty  boot  on  one  leg,  and  his  face  glowing  and  befmeared 
with  fweat,  kicked  open  the  door,  and  ruflied  violently  into 
the  room  with  all  the  zeal  of  a  man  eager  to  affift  the  diftref- 
fed.  The  officer  let  go  his  hold  of  Julia ,  and  fhe  threw 
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.ierfelfbreathlefs  upon  a  chair.  The  man  in  dijhabille  ftared 
at  them  both  alternately,  now  at  Julia,  and  now  at  the  offi¬ 
cer,  and  at  length  broke  filence “  What,  force !  Why, 1 
thou  damnable  and  filly  animal,  what  a  dirty  bufinefs  is  this 
you  are  engaged  in-— forcing  a  woman  to  your  willies !  To 
force  a  woman  in  any  place,  is  a  meannefs  that  no  man  of 
V  honor  will  ftoop  to ;  but  to  to  force  one  here,  in  this  houfe 
— -d-m— nation,  you  fcoundrel!  get  out,  walk  out,  or  I’ll 
kick  you.”  We  need  not  be  furprifed  that  the  officer  was  v 
mean  enough  to  take  his  advice.  He  looked  at  the  man  in 
di/habille  as  if  he  recollected  fomething,  and  left  the  room.  » 
“And  now,  my  angel,”  faid  the  gentleman  in  the  boot, 
to  Julia,  taking  hCr  by,  the  hand,  “  let  us  drink  a  glafs  or* 
two,  and  I  dare  fay  tve  lhall  agree  better.” — “  Oh!  fir,”  Ihe 
replied,  clafping  her  hands,  and  falling  on  her  knees  before 
*  „  him,  “  have  mercy  on  me,  pity  me,  or  you  will  kill  me.’' 
Plhaw,  my  dear  girl,  I  never  kill  quite  upon  thefe  occa- 
lions;  yt»u  will  but  die  at  the  molt  But,  child,  you  look 
damned  ferious  upon  this  bufinefs.  Is  any  thing  the  matter 
with  you?”— “  Oh,  fir”  anfwered  {he,  in  the  midft  of  many 
tears,  “  I  do  not  know  where  I  am,  and  I  do  not  know 
,  where  to  gq.  l  am  juft  come  to  town  in  the  Warwick  ftage.” 
“In  the  Warwick  ftage!  What,  through  Uxbridge?”— 

“  Yes.”— “  And  was  that  fellow  one  of  the  company  ?”— 

**  Yes.”—**  Whe— w.  And  you  met  a  highwayman,  didn't 
you  ?”— “  Yes.” — “  That  was  me,  by  G-d.”  Here  Julia- 
fhrieked,  terrified  at  the  found  of  the  name ;  but  be  flopped 
her  in  good  time,  “  You  mult  not  be  afraid,”  faid  he,  “  for 
I’ll  not  hurt  you.  Tell  me  honeftly,  are  you  virtuous 'or 
♦  not  ?— -that  is,  are  you  a  maid  “  Oh !  upon  my  honor, 
fir.”— “  How  came  you  here  then,  in  company  with  that 
fellow  ?’’— “  When  you  took— when  I  lojl  all  my  money,  he 
advanced  fome  for  me ;  and,  as  I  had  no  friends  in  London , 
proraifed  to  take  care  of  me,  and  bring  me  to  his  mother’s 
till  to-morrow,  when  I  could  finilh  all  my  bufinefs.’’— “  You 
.  Hre  really  boneft  then.”— “  As  I  love  heaven  and  my  father, 
fir,  I  am.”— “  Then  thou  art  a  lovely  girl,  and  ’tis  pity  fo 
fine  a  woman  fhould  be  honeft.  But  I  believe  you,  and  will 
be  your  friend— nay,  I  will  guard  you  from  harm  ;  for,  by 
G-d,  Tam  A  man  of  honor;  and  though  misfortunes,  and 
,  ray  evil  fpirit,  force  me  fometimes  to  the  highway,  I  lcom 
j  to  do  a  mean  thing,  by  G-d.  In  the  firft  place,  as  you  have  ■ 

■  :  lbft.  ybuf  money,  you  lhall  divide  this  purle  with  me.  In 
■  the  next  place,  you  are  now  in  a  houfe  full  of  whores  and 
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fcoundrels*  I  muft  leave  it  myfelf  in  a  minute,  in  cafe  thdfc 
fellow  fhould  have  tzuigged  me,  and  I  fancy  you  hakd  better 
leave  it  too.  Truft  yourielf  with  me,  and  I  will  take  care  dt 
you  till  morning.’’  She  told  him,  he  could  not  ferve  her 
more  agreeably  than  by  taking  her  to  the  inn  where  the  (tags 
and  Joe  were*  That,  he  faid,  was  more  than  be  durft  do; 
but  he  would  conduct  her  to  a  place  equally  or  more  fecure. 
So  faying,  he  returned  to  his  room,  to  throw  off  part  of  his 
road-drefs,  and  adjuft  the  reft.  .  - 

If  the  reader  has  any  imagination,  he  will  conceive  how 
our  heroine's  thoughts  were  employed  in  this  interval,  till 
they  were  interrupted  by  the  re-entrance  of  the  highway¬ 
man,  who  now  appeared  to  be  a  handfome  genteel  young 
fellow.  He  paid  the  reckoning,  and  they  departed.  It  was 
then  between  nine  and  ten  in  the  evening. 

They  had  not  quitted  the  Piazza,  when  four  of  fir  John 
Felling's  men  rulhed  forward,  and  feized  the  highwayman 
with  the  moft  incredible  activity.  They  fwept  him  away,  as 
the  whirlwind  fweeps  away  the  leaves  in  autumn,  and  whirls 
them  the  lord  knows  where.  Julia  ran  rapidly  away,  nor 
caft  one  look  behind.  She  continued  to  go  forward,  as  (he 
thought,  till  file  hail  ran  a  great  way;  and  then  flopping 
for  breath,  file  was  exactly  on  the  fpot  from  whence  fhe  fet 
out ;  fhe  had  only  run* round  the  garden,  not  fufpe&ing  but 
flie  was  going  forward  in  a  ftra;ght  line.  6(  Madam,  madam,’* 
faid  an  Irijh  chairman  to  her,  “  do  you  want  a  chair?”-— <c  I 
do  not -know”,  faid  fhe,  4i  what  I  want.”— u  My  fait,  but  I 
do;  you  want  to  be  carried  to  mother  H’s,  which  land 
Conner  yonder  can  do  in  five  minutes.”— “  My  good  friend, 
if  you  can  carry  me  to  any  honeft  place,  I  fhall  blefs  you  for 
ever.’— u  Honeft  plafe !  Devil  burn  me,  my  honey,  an  if  I 
know  one  honeft  plafe  in  the  whole  town.  Ha,  ha  ha!  honeft 
plafe*  Ah,  you  cunning  devil,  you !  To  be  fure,  you  wantto 
go  to  an  noneft  plafe !  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Here  you,  Mr.  Watch* 
man,  this  lady  wants  to  go  to  an  honeft  plafe .  Can’t  you 
fliow  her  the  way  ?”— “  Aye,  that  I  can,”  replied  the  watch* 
man.  “  Ahi  madam,  is  it  you?  I  know  you  of  old.  Come 
along,  come  witn  me;  you  fliall  go  to  the  honefteft  place 
in  all  king  Geo  ^eVdominmm*--  e  Round-houfe The  watch¬ 
man  happened  ju  It  at  that,  time  to  want  a  pot  of  beet;  but 
Julia  not  umientanding  his  meaning,  to  the  round-hottfe  he 
immediately  led  her  in  triumph. 

Siie  had  oeen  hitherto  overwhelmed  in  a  bind  of  infenfi* 
bility  ;  the  luddennefs  and  horror  of  the  laft  adventure  were 
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too  much  for  her  r  her  faculties  loft  their  power,  and  her  re¬ 
collection  was  fufpended;  lhe  was  led  by  the  watchman 
without  feeing  whither  1 fte  was  going,  and  lhe  was  dragged 
along  without  feeing  that  be  held  her  by  the  arm.  But  lhe 
had  not  been  long  feated  at  the  top  of  the  bench,  where 
they  placed  her  near  the  fire,  before  lhe  awakened  from  her  ’ 
ltupor.  She  tremuloufly  looked  around,  and  faw  herfelf  in 
the  midft  of  a  horrible  affembly,  whofe  mifereantic  vifages 
would  make  angels  weep;  and  demons  tremble.  High  above 
the  reft,  like  the  evil  fpirit  in  Pandemonium,  fat  the  conllable 
of  the  night, ,  a  beef-headed  knave,  with  a  pipe  in  his 
mouth,  and  a  tankard  on  a  ltool  before  him.  “  Here;”  faid 
this  man  in  office,  “  you,  Snoring  Dick,  reach  this  here  tan¬ 
kard  to  that  there  lady.  Oh !  lhe  won’t  drink.  Well,  well, 
that’s  all  one  ;  if  lhe  does  not  drink,  Ihe’ll  pay :  fy  bring  her 
forward  here.” 

Julia  now  advanced;  her  cheeks  were  fuffufed  with  tears, 
her  breath  quickened,  and  her  whole  frame  trembled. 

**  Ay.  ay.’  fay8  the  conftablc,  “-you  may  well  lhake  when 
you  look  at  me.  Hem !  what  account  can  you  give  of  your- 
that’s  not  itmeithcr.  *  I'll  begin  with  you* 

I  think,  mifter  Watchman,  Where  did  you  find  this  here 
lady  here.  Snoring  Dick?']-**  Found  her!”  replies  Dick; 

“  why,  pleafe  your  worftiip,  I  found  her  picking  a  gtmmun's 
pockets.  —‘Picking  Agemmun's  pockets!  Mercy  on  us! 
wii  n- i  3  y°u„may  well  lhake  when  you  look  at  me. 
Well,  Dick,  go  on.  — And  fo*  fir,  as  lhe  was  a  picking 
the  gemmun’s  pockets,  as  I  was  a?  laying,  I  comes  dole  be- 
r,.and  lays  hold  of  her  hand  in  the  fact.'”— In  th’e 
Ja&  r  —“  In  the  faCt.’’— “  Transportation,  moft  certainly, 
by  the  lord  Harry.  Well,  go  on.  Snoring  Dick."—“  And  fc, 
lir,  as  f  catches  her  hand,  lhe  turns  about,  ftoops  down  for 
Pftten.s>  and  before  you  could  fay  cavy,  hits  me 
the  naftieft  blow  in  the  Ikull  I  had  in  my  life  fince  the  great 
You  P^afe  to  fed,  mifter  conftable,  the  lump  it  has 
railed  on  my  Ikull,  as  big  as  a  quart  bafon.”— «  Ay,  God 
:?  ■.**** •  d  *a;  it’s  a  thumper,  i’faith  !’’— “  A  thumper1 
it  will  ftand  damages.  I  never  had  fuch  a  blow  in  my  life, 
ft  Weeds  under  my  hair.  It  Jloundered  me  like  a 
ftock-fifh.  —  Ay,  it  s  a  clear  cafe,  lhe  wanted  to  murder 
you  — r-  Yes.  — “  Oh,  the  horrid  monfter  !  Weil,  madam* 
have  y°»  nothing  to  fay  for  yourfelf?  Ah,  you  impudent 
^  take  off  her  patten,  that  we  may  carry  it  as  a  wit- 
nefs  before  fir  John  in  the  morning.’— <*  Ay,  that  I  will, 
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miller  conftable;  the  patten  will  fpeak  for  itfelf,  and  a 
damned  heavy  patten  it  is.’’  ■  - 

Dick  Hooped  for  it,  but  Julia  wore  no  pattens. 

<f  AW,  the  cunning  devil !”  continued  Dick,  “lhe  ha* 
thrown  them  away.  1  thought  I  heard  her  throw,  fontethmg 
away  as1  we  came  along.” — “  Oh  !  let  her  alone,”  laid  the 
-  conftable,  “  Ihe’s  a  knowing  one;  but  fhe  (hall  dollit  in 
Bridnoett  to-morrow,  for  all  that.  Ay,  you  may' well  lhake 
when  you  look  at  me,  you  bloody-minded— You  may  now 
return  to  your  feat.”  '  : 

As  Julia,  was  returning  to  her  bench,  lhe  trembled  incef- 
fantly,  but  never  uttered  a  fyllable. 

“  Oh!”  fays  Dick,  “  file’s  dumb-founded  with  the  high- 
oufne/s  of  her  crime.”— “  No,”  replies  a  fecond,  “(he’s 
drunk.” — “  Not  fo  far  gone,  neither,”  echoes,  a  third,  “  but 
a  quartern  of  gin  would  recover  her,”— ‘‘  Ay,  ay,”  fays  the 
conftable,  **  there’s  no  doubt  but  file’ll  drink ;  and  its  her 
turn  to  fend  out  now.  Pleafe,  madam,  to  give  ihAsgemmun 
money  for  a  gallon  of  'Trueman's  belt,  and  for  half  a  gallon 
of  hot,  and  for  four  papers  of  tobacco,  and  for  a  loaf,  and 
for  three  pound  of  Chefhire.  Here,  Scout ;  walk  over,  firrah, 
to  the  lady;  and  ipake  her  your  Sunday’s  bow.  Bring  every 
thing  of  the  belt,  and  then  we’ll  drink  to  the  lady’s  health, 
and  to  poor  Snoring  Dick's  head ;  and  old  Ugly-face  in  the 
corner  yonder  will  ling  us  the  comical  fong  about  the  4  Cat 
and  the  Taylor’,  and  make  his  wry  faces,  and  we’ll  be  as 
happy  as  princes.”  « 

When  this  oration  was  fvnilhed,  Scout  made  his  obeifance 
to  our  heroine.  She  was  juft  able  to  alk  him  wbat  he  wanted.  _ 
44  Money,  madam.” — “  How  much  muft  you  have.?’’—44  Oh, 
you  may  let  me  have  five  or  fix  Ihillings,  and  I’ll  make  the 
belt  market  I  can,  and  return  you  the  reft  faithfully,  madam, 
upon  my  honor.  And  if  that  won’t  be  enough,  I’ll  return 
for  more.” 

Julia  felt  in  her  pocket  for  her  purfe  (which  the  highway¬ 
man  bad  given  her),  but  lhe  could  not  find  it.  It  was  gone. 

On  feeing  this,  the  prefident  bawled  out  immediately, 
that  it  was  a  fham,  and  flie  protefted  in  vain.  The  company 
around  heard  this  with  an  arch  fmile;  the  watchmen  thook 
their  heads,  and  the  conftable  grew  noify ;  which  awakened 
an  old  gentleman,  who  had  hitherto  fiept  very  foundly  in  a 
corner.  Eftimating  the  thing  as  favorably  as  poflible,  he  had 
not  above  half  the  appearance  of  a  gentleman.  The  truth  is, 
he  was  no  other  than  the  well-known  Mr.  B-.  who  had  once 

. '  l 
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three  thoufond  a  year,  though  he  had  not  now  fixty;  but, 
being  a  man  of  plain  manners  and  a  generous  difpofition  is 
ft  ill  well  received  among  his  relations,  and  thofe  who  know 
him.  He  had  been  lounging,  as  ufual,  for  eight  qr  nine 
hours  in  a  coffee-houfe  in  the  Garden,  and  then  withdrew 
as  he  frequently  does,  to  the  watch-houfe,  either  to  deep  or 
drink.  On  this  laft  account,  he  was  reu-arrf^H 


On  this  laft  account,  he  was  regarded  there  with 
fome  degree  of  refpedt.  ... 

.  ^  naturally  inquired  the  caufe  of  the  noife;  and  the  ma¬ 
jority  informed  him,  that  it  was  only  a  madam  there,"  who 
pretended  that  the  had  loft  her  purfe.  The  lovely  girl  now 
appealed  to  him  in  her  turn ;  and,  with  that  unaffetfed  ftm- 
plicity  which  ever  clothes  the  words  of  innocence  and  truth 
informed  him,  that  a  watchman  had  taken  hold  of  her  un- 
expedtedly  in  the  ftreet;  that  ihe  was  pofitive  flie  had  her 
purfe  at  that  time,  becaufe  a  gentleman  had  given  it  to  her 


Dick.  “  Have  I  the  purfe?  I'll  be  damned  if  I  have  any  purfe 
about  me.'  — «  You  have  not?”— “  No.’’— «  And  vou  will 
Mtdelfrorrw*  No.--«  Why  .boo,  Mr.  Conffir" 
charge  you  with— Except;  indeed,”  interruDts  J w-i. 


charge  you  with— “  Except;  indeed 
eagerly,  “  fomething  that  I  picked  up  it 

coming  along  with  that  there  lady.” _ «< 

faid  the  gentleman  ' '  “ 

Where 
ftreet?’' 

“Pray,  madam, 
your  purfe  ?”- 
livered  Ihe,  “ 

It  had  fo. 


interrupts  JDici, 
e  ftreet,  as  I  was 
_  .  ,  ,  .  Ah !  you  old  fox,’1 

I  thought  that  I  Ihould  unkennel  you. 
this  fomething  which  you  picked  up  from  the 
Here  it  is;  but  it  does  not  belong  to  her.”— 
T/aid,  ^r*  addreffing  Julia,  “  is  this 
If  it  has  a  gold  tafTel  at  either  end,”  an- 
lt  is  mine,  fir,  upon  my  honor.” 

.  *  was  delivered  to  her,  and  Mr.  B,  immediately 

retired  back  into  -his  corner  to  refume  bis  nap. 

She  now  willingly  paid  all  the  demands  made  upon  her: 
and  the  prefident  obferved  to  her,  that  as  to  be  fure  as  how 
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morning.  “  Not  know !”  faid  the  conftable  i  «  w 
are  five  hundred  beds  around' you,  where  you  may 
hall-a-crown.”  But  (he  was  a  Granger  in  town,  an 
cliufe  to  venture  into  (trange  houfes. 

T,  .^?0j*d»_ma  am,”  obferved  Snoring  Dick ■ 

I  H.condu«5t :  ' 

you  was  in  the  Towen”  i _ 

mentioned.  “  Why  then,  ma’am,  i  f  fo  be 
AW  proud,  hire  me  well,  and  I’ll  let  von  fl 


.  ,  o - " j  ua-PCBCC 

y°u  3  bagnio  where  you  will  be  as  fafe  as  if 
She  ftarted  at  hearing  a  bagnio 

a  tmi  'i  l  ~  y°u.are  fh?»  and 
■  ,  '  o  I II  let  you  fieep  in  my  hiwfe. 

l?°body  hrre  but  my  wiPe’  rn  fcek  but  five  fbil- 
lfngs,  and  your  purfe  can  well  fpare  that.”  * 

Thiepropofal  did  not  require  to  be  repeated.  She  took 
him  at  his  word.  Even  though  he  took  her  purfe,  as  he  wa« 
a  poor  man,  (he  thought  (he  might  be  fafe  in  his  houfefiTa 
night.  Befides,  (he  was  pleafed  with  the  thoughts  of  being 
in  company  with  a  woman  once  more.  With  Dick,  there- 
we"1 ‘"to  one  of  thc  little  ftreets behind  Long  A  rc, 
and  followed  him  to  a  three-pair-of-ftairs  room,  bumble 
enough,  indeed,  but  where  all  was  -filence.  -Dick  awakened 
Sj  bCr  t5e  ?ory’  whifpered  her  to  look  (harpaf- 

lu  ler’  ,and  tf]en  ,eft  them.  Julia  chatted  a  little 
whde  with  her  landlady,  and  found  her  to  be  civil  enough 
for  a  watchman  s  wife.  The  firft  thing  (be  begged  of  her 
t°  he  favored  with  pen,  ink,  and  papier.  She  readily 
K  retired  to  bed5  Julia  wrote  tte 
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J  noHv  write  ?  I  tremble.  Shall  I  never  more  fee  Elmwood  ? 
Shall  I  never  fly  into  the  bojom  of  my  father  ?  And,  oh  l  if  it 
is  • pojflble ,  as  my  father  bath  told  me,  that  dreams  have  any 
meaning,  and  that  the  foul  is  mofl  fufceplible  of  tbefe  viflonary 
impreflions  when  it  is  mofl  o'ercbarged  with  woe ;  mofl  furefy 
this  night  J  Jball  converfe  with  my  father." 

She  fealed  thefe  hopes  wi$h  a  (hower  of  tears. .....  / 

Now,  gentle  reader,  if  it  has  been  at  any  time  your'Hfje 
(as  it  has  been  mine,  and  is  at  this  moment  many  a  nobler 
fellow's),  to  be  fitting  in  that  lofty  habitation  caUed  a  gar* 
ret,  plunged  in  deep  diftrefs,  no  pence  in  your  purfe,  no 
mirth  in  your  heart,  and  no  beef  in  your  belly  ;/ when, 
throwing  your  eyes  around  the  raylefs  walls,  you  are  con- 
fcious  that  fighs  and  tears  are  the  only  plentiful  commodities 
about  you.  If  this  has  been  your  cafe,  yaxi  muft  well  know 
the  comfort  that  arifes  from  (hedding  your  forrows  in  fifcret, 
and  the  relief  that  flows  from  a  fhower  of  folitary  tears.  In 
fuch  a  fituation,  next  to  inftantaneous  and  abfolute  relief, 
it  is  the  firft  of  bltflings;  and  our  lovely  girl  now  felt  it  in 
all  its  force.  Her  heart  was  ea  fed,  and  fl»e  hoped  for  a  night 
of  reft,  and  for  better  days.  Having  then  fealed  up  her  letter, 
ihe  retired  to  a  bed  fo<humble  that  it  kitted  the  ground. 

Watching  and  grieving  had  given  her  too^good  an  appetite 
for  fleep,  not  to  enjoy  it.  Whether  or  not  (he  dreamed  I 
cannot  really  inform  my  reader,  becaufe  (he  never  acquainted 
n»e  with  that  circumftance.  This  I  know,  that  (he  llept  nine 
"hours  inceflantly,  and,  when  (lie  awoke,  found  her  head 
retting  upon  the  partition- wall  which  rofe  at  the  back  of  her 
bed.  It  confided  only  of  a  Angle  file  of  boards,  and  was 
foil  of  crevices.  Her  ear  lay  upon  one  of  them,  and  it  con¬ 
veyed  to  her  the  molt  doleful  accents  that  ever  ftruggleji 
from  the  human  bread.  She  darted,  and  applied  her  eye  to 
the  crevice,  but  every  thing  was  folitary..  She  faw  no  on?. 
The  voice  ceafed.  It  ceafed  only  for  a  moment.  Again  it 
fourmurs,  weeps,  laments,  fobs;  and  again  it  ceafes.  Her 
fympathifing  foul  followed  it  through  all  its  variations ;  and, 
led  by  a  foft  humanity,  (he  mourned  with  the  mourner 
through  every  change  of  his  woe.  She  applied  .h?r  eye  a  fe- 
cond  time,  but  could  fee  nothing.  A  moment  after,  the 
yoice  was  renewed.  It  was  now  more  querulous,  then  more 
plaintive,  and  at  length  died  away,  upon  her  ear,  as  if  it  had 
expired  for  want  of  (trength.  She  heard  it  no  more.  F.or  the 
prefcnt,  fhe  fupprefled  her  feelings,  andarofe.  ) 

C  3 
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Snoring  Dick  had  retired  for  an  hour,  to  fteep  away"  tlK 
fatigues  of  the  night,  and  of  the  beer-pot*  His  wife  was  at 
breakfaft,  and  invited  Julia  to  partake  of/  her  bohea*  She 
confented  willingly ;  and  the  woman,  who  had  but  one  Clip* 
politely  offered  it  to  her  gueft,  and  took  for  her  own  idea, 
pint-pot,  from  which  her  hufband  had  been  drinking  beer*  * 

This  repaft  over,  Dick  awakened;  and  Julia,  who  during 
bfjrakfaft-time  was  deviling  what  meafurcs  to  follow,  pro- 
’pofcd  at  firft  to  engage  him  to  go  along  with  her  to  the  inn 
where  Joe  and  the  ftage-coach  were ;  but  on  recolie<3ing 
the  dangers  fhe  had  already  experienced  in  the  ftreets,  ft t 
refolved  not  to  venture  upon  it  again,  without  a  better  guide, 
than  her  friend  the  watchman.  She  therefore  judged'  it  mote 
prudent  to  hire  him  to  go  to  the  inn,  and  to  bring  Joe  siting 
with  him  to  the  place  where  fhe  was.  Dick  readily  affented 
to  this  propofal,  for  the  hire  of  a  half-crown  ;  which  he  fti- 
pulated  fhould  be  paid  him  before  he  fet  off,  as  well  as  the 
crown  for  the  bed.  All  this  he  received  on  the  fpot,  with 
the  letter  for  her  father,  to  be  put  into  the  poft-office.  He 
now  departed,  alluring  her,  that  though  fhe  had  not  the 
name  of  the  inn  to  give  him,  lie  could  difeover  it. 

This  bufinefs  happily  adj lifted,  the  groans  in  the  adjoining 
apartment  rofe  upon  her  mind.  *  She  had  purpofely  delayed 
her  inquiries  tiW  Dick's  departure,  whom  fhe  knew  to  be 
unbleffed  with  humanity.  His  wife,  by  a  fofter  temper  and 
a  more  complacent  behavior,  had  recommended  herfelf  bet- 
ter-to  the  obfervation  of  her  gueft,  and  fhe  referved  her  fym- 
pathies  for  her  ear.  Affuming, therefore,  that  ferrous  and 
eager  afpeft  which  the  face  wears  when  we'are  in  earneft, 
fhe  inquired  who  were  the  inhabitants  of  the  neighboring 
manfion.  “  An  old  man,”  anfwefed  the  woman,  “  who  f 
fancy  is  fometimes  in  diftrefs;  but  we  have  too  many  wants 
’cf  our  own  to  mind  any  others.0  Indifferent  as  the  woman 
was  when  fhe  faid  this, -our  lovely  girl  felt  herfelf  interefted, 
and  conceived  much  more  than  was  expreffed.  Seeing  her 
hoftefs  not  very  fond  of  fociai  woe,  fhe  ftfppreffed  her  emo¬ 
tions,  and  in  a  fhort  time  after  ftole  out  ihto  the  ftair-cafey 
The  door  of  the  man  in  diftrefs  was  exa&ly  oppofite  to  the 
watchman's,  and  fhe  gently  knocked  at  it.  There  was  no  an- 
fwer.  §he  knocked  more  loudly,  but  all  was  filence.-^ 

“  Alas !"  faid  fhe  to  herfelf,  “  if  your  grief  is  paft  utterance* 

I  muft  enter  without  leave."  She  raifed  the  latch,  and  ttil 
tered.  It  was  a  piteous  fight,  and  worthy  of  the  teats  of 
thofe  bright  eyes  which  now  fhed  them  fo  plentifully*  Imag< 
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was  too  facred  for  the  profane  eye  of  the  vulgar.  The  man 
of  defpair  (naturally  enough,  in  his  fituation)  refufed  relief; 
but  flie  infilled  on  the  thing,  and  Ihe  had  Ihed  too  many 
tears  to  be  refufed.  He  delifed,  however,  that  fince  they 
mull  be  relieved,  the  child  fhould  be  relieved  firil.  «  As  for 
you,”  faid  he,  withdrawing  his  arm  from  the  child  which 
Ihe  was  taking  hold  of,  and  turning  to  the  one  that  was 
dead,  “  as  to  you,  my  dear  and  lamented  girl,  my  lalt  and 
bell  beloved,  you  have  clofed  your  eyes  upon  me,  and  you 
are  fmiling  at  life  in  the  bofom  of  your  mother.  You  was 
weary  of  hearing  your  father’s  groans.  You  fled  to  invite 
him  to  follow.”  He  now  kiffed  it,  gazed  upon  it,  hugged 
it,  and  wept  over  it ;  and  then  dried  the  tears  off  its  face,  as 
if  it  could  be  confcious  of  the  favor. 

In  the  mean  time  Julia  was  very  bufy  about  her  child,  but 
her  afliduities  were  almoll  baffled.  The  child  had  opened 
its  eye 6,  but  it  refuled  to  open  its  mouth.  In  ihort,  Ihe  was 
obliged  to  call  to  her  affiftance  her  beliefs,  who  readily 
came;  and  between  them  they  poured,  fome  warm  wine 
mixed  with  water  down  its  throat.  Still  it  was  infenfible;' 
and  at  length  it  was  thought  prudent  to  carry  it  to  the  next 
room,  to  be  nurfed  before  the  fire ;  which  the  holtefs  did. 

Julia  now  adminiltered  to  the  father,  and  he  was  revived. 
The  balmy  ftrength  of  the  wine  recalled  his  expiring  fpirits, 
and  warmed  a  heart  which  was  almoll  cold.  The  firfl  ufe  he 
made  of  his  new  acquired  ftrength  was  to  thank  his  benefac* 
trefs,  and  to  inquire  for  his  child.  Being  informed  where  it 
was,  he  feemed  to  be  fatisfied.  Our  amiable  girl  foon  after 
prepared  for  him  a  bit  of  bread,  thin  and  toalled,  which  he 
ate  with  fome  difficulty.  This,  however,  prepared  the  way 
for  his  recovery ;  and  in  about  two  hours  he  was  tolerably 
eafy  ancVftrong.  The  child  in  the  other  room  made  a  flower 
prog  refs  back  to  life,  but  they  did  not  defpair. 

The  child  (a  boy)  having  been  put  to  bed  again,  the 
watchman’s  wife  refumed  her  ufual  occupations;,  while  Ju* 
Ha,  whofe  gentle  faculties  were  ftill  attuned  to-foftnefs  and 
diltrefs,  waited  upon  the  father,  and  warmly  preffed  him  to 
reveal  the  origin  and  caufe  of  his  misfortune*.  He  (hook 
his  head  at  this  requeft,  and  told  her  it  would  be  a  hard 
talk;  befide  that,  Ihe  had  already  ihed  tears  ,  etioqgh  that 
day  upon  his  account.  However,  .he  complied;  and  his  be* 
nefadlrefs,  fitting  upon  his  bed-fide,  her  cheek  leaning  upon 
her  left  hand,  liftenedto  a  tale  of  deepand  delperate  diltrefs.* 
“  Behold  before  you,”  faid  he,  ftarved  with  hunger,  and;CSO" 


op  a  curate's  daughter.  ..  ® 

«er<d  with  rags,  a  matt  who  has  long  fought  for  his  king, 
ibilt  for  him  his  dearcft  blood ;  whofe  body  is  covered  with 
wounds,  in  defence  of  that  country  which  now  leaves  him.  as 
voa  fee  him.  Such  is  the  balm  they  have  applied  to  my 
wounds.”  Though  his  notes  were  querulous,  they  were 
eloquent.  But  truth  is  always  eloquent.  At  prefent  I  am 
neither  at  leifare,  nor  in  the  humor  to  repeat  foem  j  and  in 
till  probability,  perhaps  I  never  fhall.  .  .  ' 

When  he  had  finifhed  his  melancholy  tale,  he  caught  hold 
of  the  hand  of  Julia ,  and  prefled  it  to  his  bolbm.  “  This 
bofom  was  once  warm/’  laid  he*  “  but  though  it  is  cold, 
you  arc  welcome  in  it.  I  cannot  thank  you ;  but  my  boy 
will  live  and  do1  it,  When  1  am  crumbling  in  that  grave  from 
wbich  you  have  drawn  me  for  a  moment. 7  She*  with  that 
true  pofitenefe  which  is  natural  to  virtuous  mind*,  begged^ 
him  to  accept  Tome  mopey  for  hts  prefeot  necdlities,  and 
promifed  to  vifit  him  till  it  could  be  no  longer  in  her  power. 

It  was  now  rathhr  more  than  dinner-time,  but  neither 
jyickJnot  Joe  appeared.  Julia  was  growing  uneafy.  Four 
o’clock  ftruck,  hut  brought  no  comfort  with  it.  It  was  five, 
biit  nobody  arrived— fix— (even— -eight— nobody.  During 
thefe  intervals  Ihe  had  paid  frequent  vifit s  to  the  man  in  dtf- 
trefs,  and  applied  every  lenitive  file  could  invent  to  hts  af- 
fliftidh ;  and  Ihe  charged  her  hoftefe  with  great  fincerity,  at 
whatever  time  lhe  went  away,  to  be  attentive  to  his  neceflr- 
ties  till  her  return,  which  would  be  both  certain  and  quick. 
So  he  was  for  the  prefent  pretty  well  provided  for. 


ed.  She  became  very,  very  uneafy.  It  was  now  nair  pare 
eight.  “  Still  nobody !  Good  heaven !  are  my  misfortunes 
never  to  end?”  It  feems  not,  Julia ;  for  about  a  quarter 
before  nine,  two  of  fir  John  Fielding's  men  entered  thfc 
room,  with  D/Vi,  drunk,  very  drunk,  at  their  head* 

Alas  !  ’fia  as  I  always  thought  it.  This  dirty  world  has 
but  few  good  perfons  in  it,  and  thofe  few  it  is  continually 
harrafling  and  peltering  with  its  evils ;  nor  does  it  often 
ceafe  till  it  breaks  their  hearts.  Shame  on  it,  that  a  curate's 
Innocent  beautiful  daughter,  who  never  prayed  for  the  good 
things  of  this  world,  nor  for  the  evil  upon  its  inhabitants, 
thould  not  be  fuffcred  to  go  upon  an  errand  for  her  father 
without  moleftations  and  misfortunes  l  I  repeat  it— fhartic 
upon  fo  dirty  a  world !  ? 

■Now,  gentle  reader,  whatever  your  thoughts  upon  this 
iafikir  may  be,  certain  it  is,  that  fir  John  Fielding's  men  are 
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come  in  queft  of  Julia)  and  I’ll  lay  you  plums  to  pippin, 

t hat  you  cannot  conjecture  their  bufinefs  with  her. 

,.To  ur,derftand  it,  then,  your  memory  muft  recur  to  the 
adventures  of  Julia  with  the  highwayman.  He  had  met 
with  her  in  the  bagnio,  and  given  her  a  purfe  with  money 
,n  lf>  and  in  their  departure  from  thence  the  highwayman 
was  apprehended.  The  affrighted  girl  fled,  andEwas  Ifter 
ward  conduced  by  chance  to  the  round- houfe,  as  we  have 
before  related  at  large.  Now  the  highwayman  was  app£! 
bended  upon  the  information  of  the  courageous  office  of 
•■he  guards,  of  whofe  heroic  and  military  virtues  we  haveal* 

nffir 7  f°  fuHy*  J,uft  when  thi.s  coxcomb  arrived  at  the 

A.rn*V  rC  far  °fHolborn  had  alighted  there  upon  the 

HUfi^CfS e  thr  highwayman therefore  wasappre- 

hfmd  bfi  fkrl^^r,neft  th?Ught  necefla»7  was  to  fearch 
him,  and  all  the  different  purfes  of  the  company  were  found 

thar  of  the  fat  woman-  It  was  agreed 
”•  ha:C  fpent  it;J.n  fo  ftort  a  ti me— therefore, 
£  have.?,rB“  ,taway*  T®  corroborate  this  fufpicion! 

he  ^  J«C°  9at  a,w°man  was  a^ng  with  him  when 
he  was  apprehended,  and  the  perfumed  officer  confirmed 

wa*  therefore  plain.  Julia  muft  have  the  purfe 
Away  they  Tally,  .with  the  officer  at  their 
head,  through  ftreets,  taverns,  bagnios,  and  night-houfeJ 
>ut  in  vain ;  foe  was  no  where  to  be  found.  The  next  nigh? 

iSTUa*  and  n'n.e»  .°ne  of  them  met  Dick  the  watch- 
man.  (Duk  was  at  this  time  returning  home  to  Julia  with- 
out  any  anfwer  or  information ;  for,  inftead  of  going  on  her 
errand,  he  went  to  get  drunk  with  her  money.)8  The  thief- 

withlnhle °v  b'fl  \  chance»  as  the  adventure  happened 
within  his  circuit,  if  he  had  ften  fuch  a  lady,  after  defcXyr 

her  very  minutely.  “Seen  herl’*  favs  Did,  “  why  fh“5 
at  my  houfe.  ’  This  information  was  fufficient  for  the  fer- 
vant  of  juft, ce;  he  took  Dick  by  the  arm,  and  fummoning 
°£  b'8  comPam°n8,  fet  off  for  her  lodgings.  8 

TkJ?J?aV5?readyufcen  them  introduced  where  ffie  was. 
They  feized  her  without  ceremony,  and  proceeded,  as  ufual. 

her.  1  be  fatal  purfe,  fo  remarkable  for  the  golden 

the  enfvW38  *n  3  m?ment  found-  This  confirmed 

and  fhe  was  earned  away  as  an  accomplice.— 
When  will  perfecution  ceafe  to  follow  virtue  ?  * 

l  wa8rJ  tbat  n.'ght  at  home,  and  they  informed 

Jfr  {Jat  muft  be  lmpnloned  till  morning.  Imprihncd' 
She  flineked  at  the  very  found.  “  Pfhaw  1*’  faid  one  of  them. 
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feeing  her  confufion,  “  you  need  not  be  terrified,  I  allure 
you,  ma’am;  we  are  not  going  to  a  common  prifqn.  I  have 
a  pretty*  little,  fnug  houfe,  and  as  clofe  as  a  cage,  where 
you  may  fleep  as  fafely  and  foundly  as  in  your  own  bed- 
chamber.  No, difference  in  tfic  world,  I  aflure  you,  ma’am, 
only  that  every  door  and  window  in  the  houfe  is  inclofed 
with  ftrong  and  triple  iron  bars.  That’s  all,  I  aflure  you, 
ma’am;  and,  notwithltanding  all  thefe  advantages,  it  will 
cod  you  only  a  guinea  for  your  bed;  hot  a  farthing  more,  I 
aflure  you,  ma’am.  I  keeps  the  belt  ufage,  the  belt  tendance, 
and  the  belt  wines  in  the  Garden,  I  aflure  you,  ma’am. 
Lord,  ma’am,  then,  what  do  you  pout  at?  No  caufe  to 
be  terrified,  I  aflure  you,  ma’am.” 

Eloquent  and  agreeable  as  this  language  certainly  was,  it 
did  not  greatly  gladden  the  heart  of  the  unfortunate  girl. 
But  there  was  no  choice  in  the  cafe,  and  the  followed  her 
guides.  Arrived,  they  led  her  into  an  upper  apartment, 
where  was  a  fire,  and  good  furniture.  She  was  left  alone 
for  ten  minutes;  at  the  end  of  which  the  landlord  waited 
upon  her,  and  afked  her  what  fhe  chofe  for  fupper.  “  No¬ 
thing.”  What  did  fhe  chufe  to  drink,  then?  ««  Nothing.’* 

**  Oho,”  replied  he,  “  an’  if  fo  be  that  you  are  fo  rufty,. 
good  night  to  you  with  all  my  heart;”  He  then  turned  upon 
his  heels;  and  pulling  the  door  after  him  with  fury,  locked 
it  with  a  key  which  grated  as  it  turned,  amid  the  rattling  of 
chains  and  the  clanking  of  iron  bars. 

Dreadful  founds  to  fuch  an  ear  as  Julia' s!  Her  teeth  grit¬ 
ted,  and  her  joints  trembled.  This  was  the  fevered  flroke  - 
of  all.  To  be  imprifoned  1  and  as  the  accomplice  of  an  high-> 
wayraan  too.  But  fhe  fubmitted  to  heaven,  where  all  her 
wifhes  reded ;  her  hopes  leaned  upon  that,  and  upon  the 
prayers  of  her  father.  She  retired  to  bed,  but  could  not 
deep ;  her  misfortunes  dill  interrupted,  and  occupied  her 
whole  foul.  She  tried  again,  but  in  vain. 

Her  mind  recurred  to  the  fcenes  that  were  pad,  and  re¬ 
luctantly  brooded  over  the  gloomy  afiemblage.  And,  in  , 
truth,  when  we  reflect  upon  it,  her  cafe  was  rather  hard.  It 
was  now  only  the  third  night  fince  fhe  had  quitted  the  peace¬ 
ful  manfion.houfe  of  Elmwood,  and  the  arms  of  her  father. 
The  fird  night  fhe  was  fomewhere  upon  the  road  ;  the  fe- 
cond  fhe  was  in  a  bagnio,  in  a  round-boufe,  and  in  a  gar* 
ret,  and  the  third  fhe  was  in  prifon.  Each  of  thefe  misfor¬ 
tunes  was  a  mountain  upon  her  mind,  under  which  it  drug- 
gled ;  but  by  the  druggie  it  only  became  more  feeble. 
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At  Jetigth  the  fioul,  by  its  powerful  and  violent  workings* 
overcame  the  body.  Wearied  with  affliction,  her  fpirit* 
languifhed,  and  nature  funk  into  {lumber.  Sleep  of  this 
kind,  though  not  always  the  moil  placid,  is  theheavieft. 
Slie  flept  till  eight  in  the  morning,  when  Ihe  arofe.  At  nine 
they  paid  her  a  vilif ;  and  at  ten  Ihe  was  carried,  with  a  beat¬ 
ing  heart,  in  a  coach  to  Bvw-Jlreet. 

Here  Ihe  did  not  wait  long  for  the  appearance  of  the  juf* 
tice,  as  every  thing  was  prepared;  even  the  unhappy  high¬ 
wayman  was  in  waiting,  as  neceflary  to  the  examination. 
Indeed,  it  was  thought  moll:  proper  to  begin  with  queftion- 
ing  him  apart  upon  the  fubjeft,  and  then  with  examining 
her;  and  by  the  companion  of  their  refpedtive  evidences  the 
truth  might  be  difcovered. 

When  the  highwayman  had  been  examined  uponhisown 
account,  an  obftinacy  natural  to  men  in  his  dejperate  fili¬ 
ation  prevented  him  from  giving  any  account  of  the  purfc 
which  was  mifflog.  But  now,  wh*n  he  was  infcymed  that 
Julia  was  really  in  cuftody,  that  honor,  which  Was  not  yet 
entirely  extinguifhed  jit  his  heart,  was  roufed  for  hoc  fafet'y. 
He  told  fir  John  the  hiftory  of  the  putle,  with  even  Us  mrift 
minute  cirumftancesyj  that  he  had  robbed  her  among  the 
reft;  that  he  afterward  met  her  accidentally  in  the  bagnio, 
and  gave  her  the  money  only  with  a  view  of  reftprijig  her 
own;  that  he  had  not  been  above  ten  minutes  in  her, compa¬ 
ny,  and  that  Ihe  was  in  every  rt  fptd  innocent  of  the  a  im$ 
for  which  fbe  was  charged. 

Julia  was  next  examined,  and  her  evidence  moft  exadly 
correfponded  with  the  former.  Ingenuous  as  ufual,  flie  took 
upthe  ftory  at  Elmwood,  and  carried  it  forward  to  the  ftory 
of  the  .pur fe ;  and  Ihe  told  her  little  tale  with  that"  truth  and 
fimplicity  which  can  never  be  counterfeited.  Yet' Frequent 
attempts  are  made  to  imitate  thtle  virtues;  and  the  jufiice 
was  fcnfible  of  this.  He  bad  heard  her  iiienfion  that  Ihe 
had-  letters  for  lord  C,,  and  he  defined  to  fee  them,  Thefe 
Ihe  inftantly  produced  to  vouch. for  her  finceriiy.  She  added 
too,  that  there  was  lomewhere  in  tow  n  a  per  fun  who  could 
Confirm  her  words  beyond  fufpicion;  but,  ala- !  poor  Joe / 
ihe  knew  not  where  to  find  him.  “  Joel  ’  faid  one  of  the 
juft  ice's  men,  who  flood  behind  her,  “  what,  is,  your  name 
‘Julia,  madam  “  Yes,”  replid  ftie.  The  man  imme¬ 
diately  ran  out,  and  brought  back  in  his  hand  the  Paijy 
Advcrtifcr,  in  which  be  read  the  folio \v jug  inuft  curious 
adveiiiiement;— 
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think  it  proper)  fees  this,  this  is  to  let  you  kno,  mi/s  jullia, 
that  Joe  dufn't  kno  •where you  be,  and  that  you  du/n't  kno  •where 
Joe  is,  for  be  is  is  to  be  found  at  the  fine  of  the  Swain  with 
Two  Necks  in  Lad-lane,  and  no  •where  elfe ,  as  •witnefs  my 
band,  by  me,  JOE  ****.” 

This  very  extraordinary  advertifement  is  copied,  verbatim 
tt  literatim,  from  the  real  paper,  which  I  have  now  in  my 
pofleflion.  Julia  liftened  to  it  with  attention,  and  confelfed 
her  feelings  in  her  eyes,  which  gliftened  with  expectation. 
Not  contented  with  an  aural  information,  fhe  fnatched  the 
paper,  and  devoured  the  precious  morfel  with  her  own 
eyes.  In  fhort,  the  fimplicity  of  the  thing  lpoke  for  itfelf, 
and  Joe  it  was  molt  undoubtedly. 

But  it  may  be  neceflary  to  explain  this  affair.  I  again 
fummon  the  memory  of  my  readers  back  to  that  time  of  our 
hiftory,  when  Joe  and  his  miltrefs  unluckily  parted  in  Hol- 
born .  He  did  not  look  for  her  till  the  coach  flopped  in  the 
|nn  yard,  and  then  he  waited  at  the  door  of  it  for  her  ap¬ 
pearance.  He  thought  her  long  in  coming,  but  his  patience 
was  not  exhaufted.  The  reft  of  the  company  had  been  out 
of  the  coach  fome  minutes.  At  length,  he  ventured  to 
thru  ft  in  his  head;  J>ut  fhe  was  not  there.  He  ftarted  back 
<pn  his  heel,  and  gaeed  wildly  round  the  yard,  but  in  vain, 
Oppofite  to  him  he  faw  the  dopr  of  a  public  room  open,  and 
he  rufhed  in  without  ceremony.  From  thence  he  fallied  into 
•the  kitchen,  ftole  into  the  parlour,  threw  his  eye  into  the 
bar,  and  peeped  into  the  larder.  Wounds!  he  looked  fu¬ 
rious,  and  almoft  breathlefs.  He  marched  into*  the  ftables, 
and  in  fhdrt  into  every  place  where  he  faw  a  door  open  to 


receive  him ;  but  all  would  not  do ;  Ihe  was  not  to  be  found. 
He  returned  to  the  coach,  took  one  more  peep  into  it,  but 
all  was  foljtary.  «  God  blefs  my  heart,”  faid  he  to  him- 
felf,  fidgetting,  and  fcratching  among  his  auburn  hair,  “  pro¬ 
tect  me  from  all  temptations  and  evil  fpiritsi  I  wifh  that  I 
could  fee  mils  Julia  again.*’  Now,  at  laft,  be  bethought 
him  of  what  he  ought  to  have  done  at  firft,  viz  to  a  lie  the 
coachman  concerning  the  affair,  and  the  coachman  informed 
him  of  the  whole  truth.  This  information  in  no  degree 
abated  his  anxiety.  “  Didn’t  flu;  leave  no  word  with  you 
for  me?”  faid  be  to  the  coachman;’’—1 «  No.”— “  Don’t 
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you  know  where  the  •wenttf”— «  No  ” _ «  ,*•  i 

ihe’II  come  here  this  night?”— «  I  can’t  tell  von 
word."  With  downcaft  looks  and  folded  arnvs  he  meafured 

He'  yarJWlth  ,on*  a"d  ™SS5hSMriS ' 

Sock  Heco«ntedX^age  °f  thewhou^>  a"d  marked  tS 

ITttf'  r°  teiSe  h?!?rs’  as  the7  rolled  flow  and  hea- 

A  %*S*££Zn£fiii?  wasnD“'  *“  <***• 

isvsas*  zt 

t  .eir  bitternefs.  He  went  to  bed  without  hope,  and  hearofe 
mdelpair  He  grieved  inceflantly,  and  he  wilhed  for' the 
,  ?f  a  ^r.iend  to  lean  his  griefs  upon.  At  length  he  dif- 
cloled  his  mmd  to  the  hoftler;  and  the  hoftler  Sve  him  hi* 
advice.  It  was  this,  to  advertife.  Every  body  did  it,  he 
faid,  upon  every  fubjeft.  Always  when  he  loft  a  horfe  he 
advert!  fed  for  it;  and  why  might  hot  tfie  other  do  the  fame 
now  for  his  nnftrefs  ?  It  would  certainly  open  the  whole 
affair,  for  advert.femerits  could  do  every  thine. 

tn  til  ih,S  tin!f  y°e  u0od  to°  greatly  in  need  of  comfort,  not 

moft  excellemV1CeH^  arrai0ff7ed  him*  But  he  tbouSht  th,‘3 

rnoir  excellent.  He  accordingly  wrote  with  great  care  the 
advertisement  we  have  already  repeated,  and  the  hoftler  fent 
onet  of,h's  hoys  with  him  to  the  Daily  Advertifer.  And  E 
.a  the  h,ft„ry  „f  that  extraordinary  advSS'.  A"d  ***. 

U  hen  the  jnftice  found  fo  many  circumftances  fpontane- 
oufly  confpired  to  vindicate  heffinnocence,  that  her  amiable 
fimp  icity  fubjedted  her  to  fo  many  dangers  and  that  the 

tfon  1  h  0i3{ep  r?the.r  ot  a  P°h'te  humanity  than  of  perfecu- 
tion,  he  rdolved  to  mtereft  himfelf  in  her  fafety.  And  in  the 

to  kr  0rdfed  °ne  °f  his  mcn  to  and  conduit  %e 

ohis  miftiefs.  As  to  the  fat  woman,  the  magiftrate  told 

■tr  t  at  her  money  Ihould  be  taken  care  of;  and  the  high- 
w  ay  man  was  immediately  remanded  to  prifon.  g 

jce  arrives.  I  have  not  time  to  defcribe  every  thing;  but 
my  leaders  may  be  affnred  that  the  meeting  between  him 
was  tr,ul)r  affe<ftionate.  Suffice  it  to  fay,  that 

fov  -Pa  '  K  "T  Warmly  hy  the  hand’  and  half  cried  with 
]?)’  an(l  lThat,he  tQok  taft  hold  of  the  Ikirt  of  her  robe,  a* 
f  1.  drpldtd  he^  running  away  from  him  once  more. 

he  could  mift  '"n’  Ju.ftice  P°,;tdy  aiked  her  how 
e  could  molt  eftedually  ferve  her.  She  replied,  that  hef 
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to  deliverer  letters  to  lord  C,  ; 


only  bufinefs  in  town  was 
and  that  if  he  would  favor  her  with  a  guide  thither,  lhe 
would  always  remember  him  witlwmoft  unfeigned  gratitude. 
This  (he  obtained ;  and  once  more  acknowledging  her  obli-, 
gationb  to  the  juftice,  they  all  fet  off  for  Berkley  Square. 

Here  they  foon  arrived.  The  guide  leaving  them  at  the 
door,  Joe  immediately  took  off  his  hat**for  be  thought  it 
high  treafon  to  be  covered  within  fix  yards  of  a  lord  8  door. 
They  knocked,  but  were  told  by  the  porter,  his  lordihip 
was  not  it  home.  Julia  faid,  (he  was  forry  for  that,  becaufe 
fhe  had  letters  of  importance  for  him.  “  I  can’t  help  that, 
anfwered  the  porter,  “  he’s  not  at  home,  and  he’ll  not  be 
home— I  don’t  know  when  he’ll  be  home.”— ( But  could 
you  not  guefs,  fir  ?  becaufe  a  great  deal  depends  upon  it.” 

*c  Lord,  ma’am!”  replied  the  liveried  Cerberus  “J  tell  you 
I  know  nothing  about  it.”  Sounds  fo  ungentle,  uttered  by 
fo  rude  a  voice,  frightened  Julia  effectually,  and  (he  haf- 
tened  away  from  the  door;  and  Joe ,  forrowful  enough,  was 
preparing  to  follow ;  when  the  prirter  beckoned  him  back 
with  a  hem !  and  the  motion  of  his  finger.  “  Pray,  my  lad,” 
faid  this  dog  in  office,  “  who  is  that?”—"  My  miftrefs,^ 
anfwered  Joe.  “  Ay.  From  the  country,  I  fuppofe. 

“  Yes.  I  come  from  the  country  too.”—"  O !  fo  I  fee.  So  l 
fee.  You  are  not  acquainted,  I  find,  with  the  ways  in  this 
tow.n  ?”— < ■«  No,  fir,  not  with  all  of  them.” — “  Why  then--* 
come  hither,  your** ear  a  moment.  I  have  the  honor  to  be 
lord  C.’s  porter ;  and  my  matter  has  ordered  me — that  is,  I 
-and  my  matter  have  agreed,-  to  receive  no  letter  here,  unlefa 
the  bearer  gives  me  a  crown.  However,  as  you  and  your: 
miftrefs  are  ftrangers,  and  I  am  a  man  of  honor.  I’ll  be  more 
merciful  to  you,  and  fo  confent  to  take  only  half-a-crown. 
But  mum— fly;  not  a  word  for  your  life;  for  if  my  matter 
was  to  hear  1  take  fo  little,  he’d  turn  me  out  of  my  place.” 
“  Sure  I  am  matter,”  anfwered  Joe,  u  indeed  we  are  both 
very  much  obliged  to  you  for  being  fo  kind.  But  then,  what 
can  you  do  for  us,  if  To  be  that  my  lord  a’n't  at  home?”— 
“  Pfhaw!  man,”  faid  the  porter,  “  run  after  your  miftrefs* 
and  bring  the  money,  and  I’ll  fatisfy  you  about  that.”— 
“  O!  an’  thatbe  all,”  replied  Joe,  “  I  can  pay  the  money 
myfelf.”  He  drew  out  his  laft  half-crown,  and  gave  it.  He 
then  ran  after  his  miftrefs ;  and  as  he  went*  he  murmured  tor 
himfelf,  u  Icod  though,  wern’t  that  a  lordts  houfe,  it  looks 
hugely  like  bribery  and  corruption.”  / 

Our  two  travellers  tlftn  returned,  and  were  received  by 
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the  porter  with  a  more  courteous  complaifance.  He  now  in-^ 
formed  them,  that,  though  his  lordfhip  was  out  of  town,  he 
was  only  at  his  villa,  arid  would  certainly  return  back  to 
dinner ;  but  that  if  they  were  in  a  hurry,  the  young  lord  was 
at  home,  and  that  he  had  leave  to  .open  his  father’s  letters 
in  his  abfence.  She  delivered  her  packet  to  the  porter,  and 
they  were  ordered  to  walk  into  the  anti-chamber.  The  let¬ 
ters  were  fent  up  to  the  noble  youth  in  his  dreffing-room. 

Now,  in  order  to  prepare  my  readers  fora  very  important 
era  in  the  life  of  our  heroine,  it  may  be  necefTary  to  relate 
what  this  noble  youth  was.  A  foolifh  grandmother  had  left 
him  three  thoufand  a-year,  independent  of  his  father  and  his 
age;  all  which,  with  three  thoufand  more,  he  gallantly 
fpent,  like  a  man  of  fpirit,  before  the  year  was  expired.  He 
aflerted,  that  every  kingdom  in  Europe  contributed  to  fur- 
mfli  his  feraglio;  he  only  meant  by  this,  that  he  kept  in  pay- 
one  French ,  oneSpani/h,  one  Italian ,  one  Scandinavian ,  one 
German,  one  Irijn,  and  one  Britijlh  nymph,  all  at  one  tinje; 
which  he  adtually  did.  He  was  deep  in  the  myfteries  at  ha¬ 
zard,  and  knew  Demoivre  better  than  the  decalogue  5  he 
boafted  (and  he  had  a  right  to  do  it),  that  he  had  killed  five 
waiters,  and  /hot  two  clergymen,  and  feven  hundred  fheep; 
which  laft  feat  he  performed  as  follows.  He  was  a  fowler 
when  at  his  father’s  cftate  in  the  country ;  and  when  he  had 
been  unfuccefsful  in  purfuit  of  game,  he  always  difcharged 
his  piece  into  the  body  of  a  fheep.  As  this  amufement  ex¬ 
actly  hit  his  tafte, he  would  fometimes  re-charge,  and  re- 
difcharge,  till,  perhaps,  before  his  return  home,  he  would 
leave  half  a  dozen  dead  upon  the  field.  He  frequently  ob- 
ferved,  that  this  was  an  amufement  which  ought  to  be  prac» 
tifed  by  all  noblemen,  in  order  to  fit  them  to  command  in 
the  field  in  time  of  war,  in  the  fervice  of  their  country.  He 
boafted  too,  that  he  had  in  his  life  killed  fifteen  women,  by 
breaking  their  hearts  with  a  hopelefs  paffion.  This,  how¬ 
ever,  was  (to  ufe  an  old  and  honeft  Engli/h  phrafe)  a  lie ; 
for  he  never  killed  but  one  woman ;  and  t  hat  was  by  break- 
ing — not  her  heart,  but  her  neck,  by  throwing  her  into  the 
horfe-pond,  where  he  fwore  fhe  had  drowned  herfelf.  But 
Jhe  was  only  a  dairy-maid.  He  boafted  alfo — but  in  fhort, 
we  are  tired  with  repeating  his  glories.  Suffice  it  to  fay, 
that  his  manners  were  elegantly  infamous.  +'•  L 
Such  was  the  youth  to  whom  the  letter  of  the  father  of 
Julia  was  carried.  He  opened  iti  and  op  reading  the  fol¬ 
lowing  paragraph, 


OF  A  CURATE'S  DAUGHTER.  51 

«  I  have  prefumed ,  my  lord ,  to  fend  my  daughter  as  the 
bearer  of  this  petition ,  See, 

he  rung  his  bell  with  great  hafte,  and  inquired  if  the  bearer 
was  below.  Being  informed  that  fhe  was,  he  quickly  flew 
down  the  flairs ;  and  looking  in  Julia’s  face,  with  the  moft 
polite  courtefy  defired  her  to  walk  up  flairs  while  be  confi- 
dered  the  tenor  of  her  letter.  The  fervants  were  ordered  at 
the  fame  time  to  condudt  Joe  into  the  hall,  and  be  civil  to 
him.  Julia  afeended  after  her  noble  patron. 

Hie  pauca  defunt.— We  mult  pafs  over  the  hiftory  of  half 
an  hour,  becaufe  it  is  not  yet  ripe  for  relation. 

In  the  mean  time,  lord  C.’s  chaplain,  who  had  been  with 
his  lordlhip  in  the  country,  arrived  at  the  houfe.  He  came 
home  before  his  lordfhip,  to  finifli  feme  bufmefs  of  impor¬ 
tance  to  himfelf  before  dinner-time.  When  he  entered,  he 
obferved  Joe  flaring  about  in  the  hall ;  and  perceiving  him  to 
be  a  ftranger  from  the  country,  enjtered  into  converfation 
with  him.  He  had  not  many  queftions  to  aft. ;  for  Jw, 
with  his  ufual  franknefs,  told  him  the  whole  hiftory-~about 
himfelf,  about  his, miftrefs,  and  her  bufmefs ;  where  fhe  was 
•  now,  and  with  whom.  Now  this  chaplain  was  (lain  m  bis 
manners,  and^qually  plain  in  his  drefe;  fo  plainr  that  he- 
fcarcely  appeared  to  be  of  the  cloth.  Though  an  enemy  t 
bloodfhed,  he  was  far  from  being  a  coward ;  and,  though  he 
would  not  fubferibe  to  the  thirty-nine  articles,  he  was  um- 
verfally  allowed  to  be  a  very  honeft  man.  . 

The7  chaplain,  having  finifhed  his  interview  with  Joe,  was 
retiring  to  his  own  apartment.  He  .had  not  opened  his  door, 
when  a  loud  fhriek  faluted  his  ear;  then  another,  and  ano¬ 
ther.  He  knew  the  young  lady  by  report,  and  he  knew  his 
young  lord  by  experience.  There  was  no  doubt  of  the  bu- 
finefs  below.  He  haftened  down  the  flairs,  and  hftened  a 
moment  at  the  key-hole.  He  could  only  perceivedhatfome 
perfons  were  engaged  in  a  violent  ftruggle,  and  that  t 
chairs  were  knocked  againft  each  other.  He  tried  to  enter, 
but  the  door  was  locked.  Placing  his  fhoulder  againft  it, 
therefore,  he  forced  it  forward  with  gentlenefs  and  with 
eafe.  He  entered;  and.lo!  innocence  was  once  more  in  dii- 
trefs.  The  hair  of  Julia  was  difhevelled,  and  a  handker¬ 
chief  was  drawn  clofe  over  her  mouth,  which*prevented  her 
cries.  Her  cloak  and  neck-handkerchief  lav  upon  the- floor, 
and  the  arms  of  her.rayifher  werc  twined  clofelyrqund  her. 

Da 
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a«ip3=3s5s»* 

pc»^a°d%r*:i,„g?01>'‘  Saimed"  V 

tone,  “  how  dare  ™  f  ’  cxcIai.med»  10  a  threaten  ng 

-  my  o‘r  ,r 

hi?m"aS  MbufinSerent  'ook^omy  lord^dSi  iff*  •< Si,i"* 
yo8uhrrfathcr°»bhoufc>  *Noldc“  "th''1'  ““"•  AS 

■Eg'Hg&’ir 

s?  s 

your  dofct  ajd  tSSf"'  Go  theri'  7°“  t>™«er;  retire  into 

hSHr  r 

He  fin.’nTV  that/or  the  future  I  confideryou  my  inferior  ” 

^tt^SSHaa 

hours  ago)  lord  C  ann  ^  ♦  Cj  ’  Exaftly  at  ten  (about  three 
tofolid?”  %lf.a?point^d  ™c  to  the  curacy  you  are  come 
difturbed  her  f  Vnf0rmoi0n  ,n  no degree  ftartled  her,  nor 
had  nofd  i  features.  She  obferved,  that  fince  her  fatheJ 

was  haDov  the  f°rtU-nate  enou8h  to  obtain  the  curacy,  the 

«&®i£  sssstassr^  "pon  a  m“ 

itttere  andh!e  fent  tobh  ZnfoZr  ’■ 

wiib  !hu  Sous  freedom  fo?  whichbewa’s 
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ble,  and  fondly  converted  with  her  about  the  moments  he 
bad  fpent  with  her  father  near  fifty  years  ago.  He  next  ir- 
fifted  that  flie  ihould  ftay  with  him  two  or  three  days;  to- 
which  fhe  with  the  utmoft  difficulty  affented,  of  which  flie 
informed  her  parent  by  letter.  When  the  young  lord  heard 
that  Jul:a  was  to  continue-  her  vifit,  he  affirmed  fome  pre¬ 
tence  for  retiring  to  his  father’s  villa  till  her  departure. 

Need  I  mention,  that  the  chaplain  felt  the  force  of  the 
eyes  of  Julia?  From  the  firft  moment  he  faw  her  in  tears*his 
heart  was  wounded  to  the  core;  for  the  tears  of  a  fine*  woman 
are  irrefiftable. 

It  was  during  the  fpace  allotted  for  dinner,  that  the  firft 
mutual  communication  of  tendernefs  took  place  between  the 
chaplain  and  his  adored  Julia.  I  fay  the  fpace  allotted  for 
dinner,  as  either  party  was  too  much  abforbed  in  the  interefts 
'  of  the  heart,  to  fulfil* the  demands  of  hunger;  he  had  fierce¬ 
ly  performed  the  firft  ceremonies  of  the  table,  by  invoking 
the  bleffing  of  omnipotence  upon  the  repaft,  ere  he  riveted 
his  eyes  upon  the  harmonifed  vifage  of  his  beloved  maid,  who 
fat,  unconfcious  of  his  adoration,  in  a  Rate  half  tranquilli- 
fed ;  her  delicate  fyftem  had  not  yet  fully  recovered  the  tone 
,  of  calmnefs ;  (he  even  yet  fluttered  at  the  remembrance  of 
dangers  (lie  had  paffed,  and  would  have  been  more  than  or¬ 
dinarily  depreffed  with  awe,  had  not  the  gentle  old  peer  as 
ardently  exercited  the  firft  principle  of  politenefs,  by  recon¬ 
ciling  her  tb  her  fituation,  through  the  medium  of  attention. 

There  are  moments  when  it  may  be  imagined  that  invifi- 
ble  fylphs  are  buoyant,  to  direct  the  ftrugglcs  of  the  foul, 
and  cunningly  to  lay  open  the  fecrets  of  the  heart  by  an  ap¬ 
parent  accident,  when  the  powers  of  language  jre  denied 
by  diferetion,  or  withheld  by  terror.  -It  was  in  ofieof  thefe 
important  moments,  when  a  recolledlion  of  the  great  fer- 
vices  which  had  been  rendered  her  by  the  young  divine  came 
full  upon  her  mind;  and  as  we  are  l'olicitous  to  contemplate 
what  we  efteem,  lhe  modeftly  lifted  up  her  eye-lids  to  re- . 
gard  her  preferver;'  who,  perceiving  her  aim,  collected  l'uch 
a  portion  of  fire  in  his  vilion,  that  when  the  azure  orbs  of 
Julia  came  in  a  dire  iff  line  with  tbofe  of  the  chaplain,  the 
lambent  beam  Ihot  through  her  lweet  frame,  confounded  the 
dominion  of  her  fenfes,  and  enclofed  her  warm  heart.  She 
felt  an  unufual  throbbing,  and  fhrunk,  like  the  fenfitive 
plant,  within  herfelf,  as  wifhing  to  hide  what  was  unavoida¬ 
ble  from  the  obfervation  of  her  aflociates.  This  occurrence 
'  emboldened  her  admirer  to  open  the  lecond  battery  of  his 
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atfetfion6,  by  making  the  following  requeft :  “  Ma — Ma-— 
Madam,  will  you  do  me  the  honor  to  take  a  glafs  of  wine 
To  this  propol'al  the  gladdening  Julia  afi'ented,  by  an  incli¬ 
nation  of  her  fair  body ;  and  while  fhe  Tipped  the  rofy  liquid, 
her  cheek  was  more  highly  fuffufed  with  red  than  the  beve¬ 
rage  (lie  fo  fparingly  imbibed ;  the  trembling  of  her  hand 
made  the  glals  vibrate  on  her  pearly  teeth  ;  fhe  panted  with 
apprehenlion,  yet  looked  with  celeftial  benignity. 

For  thofe  coarfe  and  unenviable  perfons,  who  have  never 
known  the  bewitching  influence  of  love,  and  its  undefcriba- 
ble  movements  in  the  bofom,  this  recital  can  have  no  force; 
but  with  thofe  whole  organization  is  more  delicate,  it  will 
have  fome  intereft ;  each  will  conceive,  in  the  myfteries  of 
feeling,  what  I  am  not  able  to  delineate  with  my  pen,  and 
acquire  a  temporary  gratification,  by  fuppofing  all  that  Ju¬ 
lia  felt,  in  a  novel  embarraffment  fo  luxuriantly  paintul. 
The  chaplain  was  fcarcely  lefs  confounded ;  he  was  agonized 
with  the  wilh  for  an  opportunity  to  be  more  explicit.  The 
fuppreffion  of  thofe  declaratory  fentiments  to  the  objedt  of 
his  pure  regard,  that  were  to  determine  the  tendancies  of  his 
future  life,  created,  a  pain  within  his  heart ;  and  twice  a  figh 
burft  from  its  core,  and  would  have  iffued  from  his  lips,  if 
his  coiredt  judgment  had  not  whifpered  that  .it  would  be 
hazarding  ah  emotion,  in  the  prefence  of  a  third  perfon, 
which  was  not  ftri&ly  compatible  with  policy,  and  might  be 
offending,  if  not  injurious,  to  hisdeledtable  ‘Julia. 

It  is  on  trials  like  thefe,  that  the  accomplijhmehts  arifing 
from  a  refined  education  can  meliorate  the  powerful  demands 
of  inclination;  and  they  are  fo  highly  profitable,  that  in  pro¬ 
portion  as  we  exercile  felf-denial,  we  are  but  preparing  the 
fenfes  for  a  richer  banquet.  It  was  not  ordained  that  we 
fhould  make  the  overtures  of  love  wilh  a  befiial  precipitation, 
and  leap  over  the  chain  of  progreffive  bliffes  which  emanate 
from  the  foft  adminiftration  of  fympathy. 

When  the  mere  grofs  pleafurts  of  the  table  had  fubfided, 
and  the  chaplain  had  fervently  made  his  acknowledgments  to 
the  Almighty  for  his  great  bounty,  the  venerable  nobleman 
turned  toward  his  gentle  gueft,  with  a  mien  fraught  with 
the  fincereft  refped;  and  looking  with  ineffable  kindnefs* 
alked  her  bow  fhe  approved  of  the  metropolis,  as  he  under- 
ftood  that  flie  had  never  been  in  town  before.  Julia  replied, 
with  fome  hefitation,  that  her  knowledge  of  London,  and.  ip.-  .r 
deed  of  fociety  in  general,  was  fo  very,  limited,  that  fijne 
'  fhould  but  expofe  her  ignorance  of  both,  and  perhaps  d$>|i 
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Common  wrong,  by  venturing  her  ideas  upon  a  theme  fire 
fo  ill  underftood;  that  (he  found  fome  of  the  bell  axioms  of 
theory  overthrown  by  the  practices  of  a  bufy  world;  and 
thatljefore  fhe  prefumed  fir  draw  a  final  opinion,  (fie  would 
endeavor  to  know  more,  as  it  were  probable  the  bafer  part 
of  -human  nature  might  be  very  inferior  in  number  and  in¬ 
fluence  to  thofe  who  were  exemplary ;  at  leaft  Ihe  would 
indulge  that  hope,  until  conviction  denied  her  fuch  a:cheer- 
ing  privilege.  .  At  the  conclufron  of  the  welt-managed  fefti- 
vities  of  the  board,  lord  C.  requefted  the  chaplain  tolhow  his 
fair  vilitant  the  pictures  in  the  gaHery,  which  contained’  a 
fuperb  collection  of  fome  of  the  molt  perfect  performances 
of  the  ancient  and  modern  mailers. 

As  no  unilluminated  mind  can  conceive,  nor  pen  exprefs, 
the  delightful  perturbation  of  the  young  ecclcfiaftic’s  heart, 
on  receiving  this  injunction,  I  lhall  imitate  Apelles,  and  pafs 
over  what  I  Cannot  delineate.  He  modeftly  fofe  to. convey 
his  lovely  charge  to  the  promifed  feene  of  contemplation, 
and  had  led  her  to  the  door,  when  the  benevolent  nobleman^ 
arretted  their  progrefs  for  a  minute  (and  minutes  in  fuclsor^ 
cumltances  are  whole  hours  of  delay),  to  exaCt  a  promife 
from  Julia,  that  (be  would  ufe  his  houfe  as  her  pdpuliar 
home,  until  her  bulinefs  or  wilhes  in  the  metropolis  were 
fulfilled.  She  bowed  affent  to  this  hofpitable  delire,  and 
the  parties  gracefully  receded  from  each  other. 

When  the  reader  recollects  this  was  the  firft  time  that  Ju¬ 
lia  had  been^alone  with  her  young  chaplain-  lioce  her  deli¬ 
verance  from*  the  licentious  fury  of'  an  honorable  ruffian,  he 
cannot  be  amazed  that  Ihe  Ihould  feel  the  richeft  difplay  of 
the  beflartilts  abforbed  in  the  fuperior  merit  of  her  prefer- 
ver,  who  was  fo  nobly  aCtive  in  a  lituation  where  few  would 
have  ventured  to  offer  an  opinion  in  favor  of  diftrefl*cd  virtue. 
Suffice  it  to  fay,  that  the  tender  and  unfophifticated  heart  of 
Julia  was  warmed  in  the  furvey  of  her  gallant  and  moral 
companion.  She  heard  his  arguments  with  attention,  and 
eagerly  gave  him  credit,  even  for  advantages  he  did  not  pof- 
fels ;  her  cheeks  were  flulhed  with  crimfon-,  whenever  he 
prefled  her  lily  hand  between  his  own ;  and  Ihe  flood  confef- 
fedly  the  victim  of  her  feeling,  though  her  language  was  de¬ 
licately  chafte,  and  her  ideas  unfullied  by  a  licentious  Wilh. 

Here  1  mult  neceflarily  abridge  the  hiltory  of  three  days, 
during  which  the  mod  unrelerved  communication  of  fenti* 
riiqnt  was  indulged  between  the  enamored  coupie.  Yet  was 
not  the  important  event  communicated  to  lord  C.  The  only 
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motive  to  this  forbearance  originated  in  Julia%  who. wfeld  not 
«rr  that  parutular-  meaiure,  until  her  dea£$p*r  had  ra- 
d  fW  I  !Ct  r'Tfi'  W^th  his  Confent*  A  fpecl^Stenger  was 

clSel  K  and  the  anfwCr  wa*  auiPicious  to 

*[°,w  fu^f2ie,y  ',aPPy  »s  that  ftate  of  truth,  when  mutual 
conWenee  .^e  refult  of  mutual  virtue !  In  what  portion  of 

thofe  fenfi  *  ”  f^C-  ™IuP’uai7  der,ve  an  enjoyment  equal  to 
tliofe  fenfanons  whjch  ai  de  when  duty  fandifies  paffion  ?  How 

tiliuV3' •#  ‘fe ?^umen't*  of  the  materials  !  how  futile  the  fub- 
tliofe  e<!Jt‘lCUrU\S-  uld  whe*  oppofed  to  the  force  of 

£t  E  ,CnSr  ft,ipl,ft  the  ^uiitlefs,  and  afluredly  demon-  . 
,  that  we  fliajl  be  rewarded  in  proportion  as  we  are  juft; 

litv  •  Tn  /rfe,agenCy-  ls,infeParab]y  conneded  with  rcfponfibi- 

and  to  he  hl’a/r  i°  p3lS  thj1°’,gh  l,fe  fafe,y>  we  muftad  wifely  j 
wn  be  b!e<kd,  we  muft  be  innocent !  \  ■  1 ’■ 

Vn„  ,  er*  by  !he  indired  movements  of  chance,  it  came  to  the 
toward ‘  he'  a  C.jvthat  his  fon  had  behaved  with  difrefped 
Kons  dJ  f'  ,)Uf.e  daughter  of  lus  old  friend,  he  manifefted  emo- 
an,‘  “d-'gnation ;  and  ordered  that  he  fhould  be 

VJ  n'1  ,h*  re.tur1n  of  his  fon»  in  ’he  inftant  that  he 
m‘  Th°fe  orders  had  not  been  delivered  many  hours  be. 

DrefenT/lIi  Wa‘l  anno”nced-  He  commanded  him  into  his 
thus  •  "«*  m  ’  rWU  \an  fa,r.°|  Pa^ntal  dignity,  addreffed  him 
.  My  fon,  for  fuch  I  am  compelled  to  believe  you  are, 

L E  5r,  “'  ""  “t  “P°"  Wiple  you  think  55 
v  «  iP,  ?  a  l  du.ties  are  to  be  maintained  toward  each  other?”— 

that  Tfr!?10?’  my  lord,  »  fe  very  Angular  and  unexpeded, 
Sres  ’  if<ywK0VVnhOW;°  form  a"  anfwer»  ^equate  to  your 
barraftinent  f,r*  I.w’H  relieve  you  from  thisem- 

lord  «  Vh  d  ,nf°rm  you»  .,l  >s juftice.”—**  Certainly,  my 
n  *  .  hen,  as  you  admit  the  principle,  give  me  leave  to 

you  huM  i.  M,  that  Z  powerful  fhould  opprVft 

V»u  » I „t  *  '  T,“  A.<ru«dlr  not,  my  lord.-—  Perhapl 
fhoulJhi  •  C0Puder  ll.as  readable,  that  the  aggreffion 
mould  be  expiated  by  pumfhment  ?”— “  To  what  do  all  thefe 
unufual  queftions  tend  ?  You  appear  to  me/my  lord  to  be 

terededg”meiITnrr  %,e  of  reiponfibility  in  which  I  am  not  in* 

J*  ”  ‘Tm  1  dCCd  rU,  aie’  fir»  and  that  in  a  very  great  de- 
f —  How>  my  lord  ?”— «  I  will  tell  you,  fir.  You  ha£ 

laefv  unT/  8  ard  the  audacity  to  infolt  an  amiable  young 

he/a  letti  r°°* 5  an<  1  inPlft  that  you  immediately  write 

bei  a  letter  of  atonement,  and  afk  her  forgivenefs.”— “  Mv 

i  >  )ou  may  have  been  mifinformed  in  thw  mattery  give  n^f 
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ftermifTion  to  explain  the  circumftances.”— ■“  I  underftand fa 
nvich  of  the  truth  already,  fir,  that  an  explanation  may  m- 
Creafe,  bat  eanndt  do  away  your  difivonor;  fo,  - without  any 
!  hefitation,  take  up  the  pen,  and  wnt6  to  the  lady  what  I-lhall 
dictate  “  You  will  rtfiolteft,  my  lord,  that  Julia  13  not  my 

eaual,n _ “  Recording  to  the  laws  of  politeness,  fir,  every 

woman  is  every  man’s  fuperior}  and  agreeably  ttjghe  laws  of 
morality,  Ate  is  an  angel,  and  you  are— but  I  wilfhot^be  un- 

neceffarilyharfti  in  fentimentj  fo  inftantaneoufly  write.  . 

With  a  heart  overflowing  with  mortification,  almoft  to  burft- 
ine,  the  honorable  offender  fat  down,  and  with  a  trembling 
hand  indifted  the  following  epiftle,  from  the  words  of  lord  C. 

“  It  fah  becomes  me,  as  the  guardian  of  my  own  honor,  t* 
imhlore  vour  forgiveness,  for  an  error  committed  during  thefuf- 
*  *penfton  oftny  °reafon,  J I  vainly  imagined  that  the,  advantages 
rejLlting  jrm  high  birth,  youth,  and  fortune,  could  compenfate 
for  want  of  virtue ;  but  refieaum  has  taught  me  otbervsifi,!^ 
am  novo  fo  thoroughly  convinced  of  my  own  unwoYthineJs^bidU 
I  cannot  be  happy  if  you  withhold  your  pardo, *  The  puffy  m 

your  own  nature,  and  the  truth  you  have  imbibed  from  tlufdu. 

«  cation  of  fo  good  a  man  as  your  father,  will  fuggejl  that  mare  , 

not  to  be  abandoned  who  are  faulty,  and  that  tbofe  who  forgive 
mol},  the  more  nearly  referable  hea*ven.  With  the  deepejtem* 
trition,  and  the  moft  ardent  hope,  l  begfermiffion  tofubfrtbe 
my f elf,  your  moft  obedient  humble  feYvant ,  Charles  O. 

While  the  venerable  old  peer  was  in  the  aft  of  preparation 
to  feal  and  fuperferibe  this  letter,  in  order  that  it  might  be.  lent 
V  to  Julia,  the  chaplain  entered ;  but,  on  feeing  the  objeft  ot 
his  recent  refentment,  he  was  going  to  retire,  under  the  appre.* 
henfion  that  he  might  be  tranfafting  fame  private  bufinefs  with 
~  his  father.  “  Stop,  fir,”  faid  the  old  nobleman}  “  I  want  you 
to  be  witnefs  to  an  aft  of  retribution.  Read  this  left;*}  and 
then  inform  me,  if  the  apology  is  proportioned  to  the  offends* 
The  manly  ecclefiatiic  perufed  it  with  a  mixture  ot^pfealure 
and  ailoniihment }  aftd  when  he  had  concluded,1, approached  the 
young  gentleman  with  an  air  of  ineffable  liWtdoefsj  and  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  exclaimed,  “  how  hippy  would  it  be  for  hu¬ 
man  kind,  if  all  tranfgreffionvwere  thus  underftood,  and  thus 
obliterated  l  You  mult  not  be  amazed,  my  lord,  added  h^-, 
turning  to  hi£* patron,  c c  if  I  teel  (enfations  nearly  approaching 
to  extacy  on  this  theme,  as  the  objeft  or  this  letter  has  con. 
fented  to  be  my  wife.”— ^Your  wifel"  ejaculated  both,  in  the 
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lame  inftant.  u  It  is  even  fo,’’  rejoined  the  worthy  cura te, 
provided  your  lord/hip  lias  no  objeftion  to  the  ‘union.*’— 4 i€  So 
laf am  I,  fir,  from  difapproving  your  choice,  that  I  muft  in- 
Itantly  go  and  give  the  bride  ele6t  joy  $  and  you,  my  ion,  lhall 
go  too,  and  prove,  by  your  prefent  demeanor,  that  you  are 
aihamed  of  the  paft $  this  is  a  duty  that  all  will  fulfil  with 
cheerful nei's.  When  virtue  is  rewarded,  all  that  think  mould 
rejoice.’* 

Here  let  the  reader  ponder  upon  the  undefcribable  emo*  jns 
which  played  about  the  fufceptible  heart  of  Julia  from  the  mo¬ 
mentous  period  that  (he  was  left  with  the  curate,  until  fhe  was 
congratulated  on  their  return  from  the  altar  by  the  man  who 
had  attempted  to  deftroy  her  dignity  and  peace ;  but  it  was  a 
chain  of  events  fo  diver fified  and  fo  luxuriant,  that  no  vulgar 
mind  can  accqpnpany  the  progreflion. 

Julia y  whole  benevolence  of  mind  was  equal,  if  not  fuperior, 
to  every  other  female  virtue,  did  not  forget  duly  to  vilit  the 
poor  old  man,  the  watchman’s  neighbor  $  but  he  died  the  third 
day  after  her  firft  vifit,  and  was  buried  by  the  parilh;  after 
|fe  which,  this  benevolent  lady  took  the  child  with  her  into  the 
Wcoudliy,  where  ihe  and  her  hufband  not  only  maintained  and 
protected  it,  but  lilcewife  inltru&ed  it  in  every  moral  and  re- 
ligiottl  duty. 

In  fliort  t  hey  fet  off  on  their  journey,  attended  by  the  trufty 
Joe*  Without  any  accident,  they  arrived  in  due  time  at  Elm¬ 
wood.  The  father,  overpowered  by  love  and  tendernefs,  funk 
at  the  fide  of  his  dsftighter.  Tlie  daughter,  agitated  by  af- 
fe&ion  and  joy,  filled  the  bofom  of  her  father  with  fighs,  and 
revived  .him  with  the  plenty  and  warmth  of  her  adventures* 
while  Joey  }n  the  centre  of  the  green,  had  the  whole  village 
collected  routitl  him,  aitdrel^ted  to  them  the  wonders  of  London . 

I  muftnow  clofe  this  hiltory.  Several  months  have  elapfed 
fince  the  above  events  happened,  and  the  young  curate  is  now 
happy  in  the  pofleflion  of  his  Julia .  Julia  too  is  blelled,  for 
the  houfes  of  her  hufband  and  her  father  are  adjoining  to  each 


